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niz ig written from en interview with each of the following: George V.-

oy o re

B-cli, Profecsor 7. 5. Beet of the Tincoln High Schnol and Samuel 3ell,

L1717 o7 Dvensville, Indisna.

George . Arnold wes born April 7, 1851, in Bedford County, Tennessee.
B oo the property of Oliver 2. Arnold, who owned = ;arge foerm or plantation
£ Bedford comnty. “is mother wss & native of Rome, Geor gﬂa where she re-
B incd wmtil twelve yesrs of aze, when she was sold 2t asuction.

0liver Arnold bought her, ard he 2lgo nurchased her three brothers and
wizle. The four negroes Were toler al-ng with other slaves from Georgis
Tennezsee Where they were'put to work on the Armeold plontation.

n this plantation George ... armold was born and the child Was’allowed‘

0 live in a ca b1n with his relatives and declares that he never heard one

Cliver Arnold or any member of his
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them sneak an unitind word abon
mily. "Hepniness and contentment and a reasonable amount of food and clothes
ened to be 21l we necded." snid the now white—haired men. L
nly & limited memory of Civil ar days is retained by the 0ld men bﬁt

e few events recalled are vividly described by him. "Hother, my young bdbrother
Qy sister and I were walking along one dsy, ‘I don't remember where We hed
terted but we passed under the fort at Jartrace. A battle was in progress

) —_—

§od & loarge cannon was fired above us and we watched the huge ball sail throug
- air and saw the smoke of the cannon pass over our heads. e poor childrern
re almost scared to death but our mother held us close to her and tried to
nfort us, The next morning,after, Wg% were safely at home, ,we were proud

| h&dTSeen_that much of the greet battle and our mother told us the war was.

rejoice When they Were set free? Wss the natursl questie
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TC ask Uncle George
"I cannot say that they were hap»ny, as it broke upn a lot of real friend- |
shine and sca ttcrpa many fa 11180. other had a great many pretty quilts
and & lot of bedding. After the negroes were set free, llars. Arnold told us
je could all go and meXke ourselves homes, €0 We sturted sut, each of the grown
‘persons/ goaded with great bundles of bedding, clothing and personal belong-
fngs. ‘e walked sll the way to “artrace to try to £ind a.home and some way
gto make & living."
George I/ &rnold renembers secing many soldiers going to tne pike roaa
bn their viey to Pﬁrfreesooro. "Long lines of tired men passed through Guy's l
Gep on their way to Murfreesboro." said he, "Older péople said that they

were sent out to pick up the dead from the battle fields after the bloody

battle of Stone's river that had lately been fought at lurfreesboro. They
00x their comr'ﬁdQ to bury them at the Union Cemetery near the town of IMur-
gfreesboro.
"artrace was a very nice place 1o make.our home. It was located on
e Nashville and Chattunooge and St. Douis reilroad, just fifty-one miles
from Nashville not many miles from our old home," »""o?her found Work and
b got along ﬁery well but as soon as we children were 0ld enough to work,
she Wenf back.to her o0ld home in Georgia where a few years later she'died.
believe she lived to be seventy-five or seventy six years of age, but I
u@VEr saw her after she went beck to Georgia,"
"my first werk was done on a farm (there are meny fine farmg im Tennessee)w
ﬁ althcugh farm;la%%r was not very profitable we were always Ted Wherever

”got some wages._. Then I got a Job on. thﬂ railroad

@1"9 ealled.Silvar?Springs.?vs’ da Unele»
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A UNEAPPY EXPIRITICE,

Tere the story teller pansed %o collect his thoughts and conquer the nervous

4
twitehing of his lips, "It was like thiis: Three of us boys worked together.
e were like three brothers, always sharing our fortunes with each other. We

should never have done 1it, but we ned mede a hablt of sending to Nashville

=fter each naydioy and having a keg of Tollend rum sent in by freight. This

1iguer ves handdd out among our friends end sometimes we drank too mmch and
were unfit for work for & day or tw Qur boss was e big strong Irishmen,

red taired and friendly. ¥He alweys got drunk with us &nd all would become .

soher enough to soon return to our tosks.

"The time TI'm tellihg you about, we had 21l been invited to & cendy pullj

fard

iné in town and could herdly wait till tine to go, az all the young people of
the valley would be there to »ull candy, talk, »lay games and cet the gocdies
served to us. The accursed keg of Tollend rum had been brought in that morn-
ing 2nd my chwn John Zims had been drinking too mueh. About thaet time our Bosy

came up and sz2id, ¥John, it is tine for you to get the supner readyl' Jokn

was our cook and our meals were served on ‘the caboose wWhere ve lived wherever

’

‘we were side tracked.
A1l the time Johﬁy was preparing thefood he W%é‘drinking the rum. Vhen

te went in he had many drinks inside of him and & quartrbottle filled to take

to the candy rull. 'Hurry up boys and 1etis~fiﬁish up end go' he said impati-

ntly. 'Don't take him' seid the other boy, 'Dont you see he is &rﬁnk?"

So I pﬂt myarms about his shoulderé and tried to tell him he hed better sleej

& while before we ﬁtarted. The. poor boy was & breed. His mother waé-almost;f

whlte and his father was a thorou@h f bred Igdian and the san had 2 most aggea~

fat 'g"t‘maerr~ He made me no ans rer but running hlS hand 1nto his pocket

W1th one thrust eut'a deen gash.ln my-neek,“$A 5

5 being knoekea over and my head strie
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gorething., T reached out my hand and discovered it was the ax, With this
ewful weavon I struch r;lxriend, ny rore than brother. Trhe thud o0f the ax
proucht me tp my senses s our hlond minsled, Ve were both almost mortelly
wound - d. The begs came in 2nd ftried to do something for-our relief but '
Jehin sail "dh, Georgey what an avwful thivnz we hoeve done? e have never
saidra cross word to Gméh other &nd now, look. et us both .
"I wetched roor Jeokhn Tell avay, lavimess wes felling but early in the

morning my bose and I followed & troil of Dblood dowm by the side of the

trecke. From there he had frm turned into the woods.  Te conld follow him

no further. e Went to &1l the nearby tovas and V1llcn vut we found no

person Who had ever seen him. /e suprosed he had died in the woods and
watched for the buzzeards, thinking they would lead us to his body but he
wag never seen agein, ]

Tor two years T never sat dovm to look inside = boolr nor to eat my
food that John Sims weas not beside me, Te haunted my »illow =nd went beside
me night «nd day. Tis blool was on my hands, his wresence heunted me be-
5©nd endurance., “het could I do? How coula i escape this awfnl presence?

An 01d friend told me to put water between myself and the plege where the
awful scene occurred. So, I quit working on the railroad anl started WOori-
ing on the river. People believed &t that time that the ghost of s per-
son you had wronged would not cross water to haunt you. "

Life on the river was diverting. Things were constamitly haprening
and George Arnold put aside some of his unhepoiness by engaging igiriver

aet1V1t1es.

“ﬁy first Jjob on the river ?qs &s & roust-about on the Bolliver H Cook

tern Wheel packet whlch carried freight and pa@sengers from Nashvzlle Tenné

Zt*"EvanSV1lle, In&zana 1 viorked & round trip on her then-went erm.V“




Ex~-slave Stories
Jistrict o. B ; 5.
%naerbargh Cﬂﬁnv;

LIV ULILDZY oI,

Seshville *o Csiro, Illinois on the B, 5, Dkhee. T coon decided to go to
tiire zna tuke © »loce on the Tldarado, e ©t. Louis and Cincinrati vaciet
2icn cresed frovw Jairo to vinelnunti. O thet bo:t I worked as 2 roust-
~hont for nacrly three yeors,”

wraet ald thie voust-sbout have to doT" asked o neighbor lad who hsd come
into the ronil. "The roust-about is 1o better than the mete that rules him.
TP 4he mete i Hindly disnosed the roust-szbout hao on eisd encush life, Th@

o~ = PR S Lo vy Y e T L L O P « -~ -
nesroes had only a few years of freedom and recenteld cruelty, If the mate

recome btoo wcan, & reguler fisht would follow and perhsns several roust-abouts

TTarn o™ - ~ p . .22 S T A 71 PN v ey e A D P b o
Uncle Gecrge sald that foold wine olvers »lentiful on the boat

m

. mvusenbers
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'l freiznt were crowded topether on the Jdeclis, AT night there would be sing-
ng and deneing and fiddle music. e roust-shouts would get together and
shoot craps, donce or v»lay cords untll the cez21l cime to ghuffle freight, then

e ogould 211 et bhuegy ond the mote's voice

"Taspite of these few pleasures, the 1ife of & roust-zbout is’the 1life of

8 dogs I do not reezll any unkiﬁdnesses of elovery days. I was too young

E o

to realize what 1t wes all about, but it could never haove ecualled the cruel-

ty shown the laborer on the river bosts by cruel metes and overseers,"”
Another superstition advanced itself in thé story of & bdat,told byUnele

George Arnold. The story follows: " hen I was a roust-about on the‘Gold

18t We were sailing out from New Orlesns and as soon as we got well out on

the broad stream the rats commenced Junping over board. 'See these rats' said

 an old river man, 'This bOat Wlll never make & return ter

\ﬁAt‘every port gsome of our crew left the boat but the mate and the captaﬂi

iy'were a11 fools and begge& us to stay. So a few of us ﬁfayea to ao
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An Umhapny Exverience. -

~the necessary Work but the rots kent leaving as fast as they could.
"ihen the boat was nesring Hiclman, KXentucky, we smelled fire,and by
the time we Were in the harpor »assengers Were being held to keep them from

N . . .
over board. Then the Captedirn told us boys to jurnp into the mater

-

urselves. Two of us lsmunched & bale of cotton over=-bourd and Jump-

oy

ja
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ed onto it. 4As we paddled zwoy we had to often go under to put out the fires
as onr clothing vould bleze uy under the flyins brendscthet fell upon ovroodles

"The burning boat was docked at Hickman. The pasgsengers were nut ashore

Vi

bt none of the freight wus suved, and from a nearby willow thicket ny matey

end T wztched the Gold Dust burn to the water's edge.

-

"Always heed the wurnings of nature," said Uncle George, "If you see

rats leaving 2 chip or & house prepare for & fire."

D

m\
¥

orge 7, Arnold said that Zvunsville was gquite & nice place and o

stezmboat port even in the esrly doys of his bosting experiences and he de-
cided to make his home here.. ¥e located in the town in 1880. "The Court

Touse was looatéd'at Third and llain streets. Jtreet cars were mule drawn

end veople thought it great fun to ride them." IHe recalls the first showel

full of dirt being 1lifted when the new Courthcuse Was being erected, and

when it wag finished two white men whkm finishing the slate roof, fell to thei

death in the Court House yard. | |
George V., Arnold procurfed & jbb as vorter in s wholesale feed store

MlTay 10, 1880. John Hubbard and Company did business at the place,zt this -

place he  worked thirty seven years. P.W.Griese, former mayor of Evansville

hae often befriended the negro men and is ready to speek & kindly worR in His

praise. But the face of John Sims still ﬁresents itself when George Arnold

is.8lone, | "Kefer do enything to hurt any other person, "Bays he, "The hurt

comes baek to you. L : ' . =
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orge Arnold was married to an Fvansville oman, but two years ago he

9 o

ypesame & widower when deeth claimed his mate. He is now lonely, but were

it not for a keg of Tolliand gin his o0ld age would be spent in peace and

hepriness. "Beware of strong drink,” szid Tncle George, "It causes trouble.
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REMINISCENCES OF TWO EX-SLAVES.

References:

A, Thomas Ash, ex-slave, Mitchell, Ind.

B. Mrs. Mary Crane, ex-slave, arren St., Mitchell, Ind.

I have no way of knowing exactly how old I am, as the old
Bible containing a record of my birth was destroyed b§Afire, many
years ago, but I believe I am about eighty-one years old. If so,

I must have been born sometime during the year, 1856, four years
before the outbreak of the War Between The States. My mother was
a slave on the plantation, or farm of Charles Ash, in Anderson
county, Kentucky, and it was there that I grew upe.

I remehber playing with Ol' iiassa's (as he was called) boys,
Charley, Jim and Billes I also have an unpleasant memory of having
seen other slaves on the place, tied up to the whipping post and
floggeé for disobeying some order although I have no recollection 6f
ever having been whipped myself as I was only & boy. I can also N
remember how the grown-up negroes on the place left to join the
Union Army as soon as they learned of Lincoln's proclamation making
them free men. (4)

Ed. Note ~-Mr. 4sh was sick when interviewed and was not able to do

much talking., He had no picture of himself but agreed to pose for

one later on.

be

8
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I was born on the farm of ®ttie Williams, in 1855 and am
eighty=-two years old. I came to Mitchell, Indiana; about fifty years
ago with my husband, who is now dead and four children and have lived
here ever since., I was only a girl, about five or six years old when
the Civil War broke out but I can remember very well, happenings
of that time.

My mother was owned by Wwattie Williams, who had a large famm,
located in Larue county, Kentucky. Ly father wasg slave on the famm

-

of a Mr. Duret, nearby.

In those days, slave owners, whenever one of their daughters
would get married, would give her and her husb;nd a slave as a
wedding present, usually allowing tke girl to pick the one she wished
to accompany her to her new home. ithen NMr., Duret's eldest daughter
married Zeke Samples, she choose my father to accompany them to their
home ,

Zeke Samples proved to be a man who loved his toddies far
better than his bride and before logg‘he was "broke®™., Everytking he
had or owned, including my father, Q;s to be sold at auction to pay
off his debts. |

In those days, there were men who made a business of buying
up negroes at auction sales and shipping them down to New Orleans té
be sold to owners of cotton and sugar cane plantations, just as men
today, buy and ship cattle, These men were called"Wigger~-traders®
and they would ship whole bog’. loads at a time, buying'them.upl two
or three here, two or three there, and holding them in a jail uiitil

they had a boat load, This practice gave rise to the expression,

"sold down the river."

9
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My father was to be sold at auction, along with all of the
rest of Zeke Samples' property. Bob Cowherd, a neighbor of Matt
Duret's owned my grandfather, and the 0ld man, my grandfather, begged
Col. Bob to buy my father from Zeke Samples to keep him from being
"sold down the river."™ Col. Bob offered what he thought was a fair
price for my father and a ™nigger-trader" raised his bid "25., Col.
said he couldn;t afford to pay that much and father was about to be
s0ld to the "nigger-trader" when his father told Col. §9b that he had
$25 saved up and that if he woulé buy my father from Sﬁmples and
keep the "nigger~trader™ from gettig/gim he would give him . the money.
Col. Bob Cowherd took my grandfather's %25 and offered to meet the
traders offer and so my father was sold to him,

The nepross in anﬁ around where I was raised were not
treated badly, as a rule, by their masters., There was one slave
owner, a ir., Heady, who lived nearby, who treated his slave worse
than any of the other owners but 1 never heard of anything so affule-
1y bad, happening to his ™niggers". He had one boy who used to come
over to:our place and I caﬁ rémember hearing Massa Williams call to my
grandmother, to cook "Christine, give "Heady's Doc something to eat.,
He looks hungry." Massa Williams always said "Heady's Doc" when
speaking of him or any other slave, saying to call him, for instance,
Doc Heady would sound as if he were Mr. Heady's own son and he said
that wouldn't sound right.

When Premident Lincoln issued his proclamation, freeing the
negroes, I remember that my father and most all of the other younger
slave men left the farms to join the Union army. We had hag& times
then for awhile and had lots of work to do, I don't remsmber just
when I mmx first regarded myself as "free" as many of the negroes

. didn't understend just what it was all about. (B)
Ed, Note: Mrs. Crane will also pose for a picture.
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SLAVES IN DELAWARE COUNTY
RO8A BARBER

Reference: Resa Barter, residing at 812 South Jefferson, .
Muncde, Indiana.

. )
Rosa Barber was born in slavery on the Fox Xllison plantation

at North Carden, n North Carolina, in the year 1851. She was four‘?
years old when freed, but had not reached the age to be of value
‘as a slave, Her memory 1s confined to that short childhood there
and her expe-iences of those days and immediately after the Civil
Yiar must be taken from stories related to her by her parénts in
after years, and these are dimly retained, |
Her maiden name was Ross Fox Ellisoh;:taken as was the custom,

frém the slave-holder ﬁho held her as a chattel, Her parents took
her away from the plantation when they W&Té freeq and lived in
different localities, supported by the Ffather who was now paid
American wages. Hér parents died while she was quite young and she
married Fox ElTison, an ex~-slave of the Fox #11ison plantation, His
name wes taken from the same naste? as was hers, She and her husband
lived together forty-three years, until his death, Xine children
were born to them of which only one survives., After this ex-slave
hugband died Rosa Ellison married a second time, but this second
husband died some years ago and she now rersins a widow at the age

; of gseventy-six years. She recalls tﬁat the master of fhe Fox Ellison
plantation was spoken of as practicing no extreme discipline on his

. v

i~}slaVes.‘ Slaves,»as a prevalling business policy of the holder, were

'nﬂt allewed to look into a book or any printed matter, and Rosa

"Lures;er printed aharts given her,.
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Roaa Barber

her rag dolls, or a ball of yarn, if there haupened to be enought
of old string to make one. Any toy or}playthiﬁg was allowed that
¢id not point toward book-knowledge. INursery rhymes and folk-lore
stories were censured seve%}y and had to be confined to events that
conveyed ne upléft, culture or propaganda, or that conveyed no
knowledge, directly or indirectly. Hspecially did they bar the
mentel polishing of the Ehree R's, '~ They could not prevent the
votalizing of rmusic in the fields and the slaves found consolation
there in pouring outv thelr souls in unison with the songs of the

birds,

12
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References

(A) wMr, mittie Blakeley =Fx-slave= .
2065 Columbia Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.
(B) Anna Pritchett ~Federal Viritere

1200 Kentucky Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.

Mrs. Blekeley was borm, in Oxford, Missouri, in 1868, (A)

Her mother died when Mittie was & baby, and she was taken
into the "big house" and brought up with the white children. GShe
was always treated very kindly. (A)

Her duties were the 1light chores, which had to be well
done, or she was chided, the same a8 the white children would have
been. (A) |

Every evening the children had to collect the egga. The
child, who brought in the most eggs, would get & ginger cake, Mittie
most always got the oake, (A)

Her older trothers and sisters were treated very rough,
whipped often and hard. She said she hated to think, much less talk

about their awful treatment. (A)
When she was old enough, she would have to spin the wool for



Page #2
Topie #240 S
Anms. Pritchett . 14

her mistress, who wove the cloth to make the family clothes, (A)

She also learned to knit, and after supper would knit until
vedtimo. (4)

She remembers once & ¢ld women slave had displeased her
master about something. He had a pit dug, and boards placed over the
hole. The woran was made to lie on the boards, faece davm. and she
was beaten until the blood gushed from her body; she was left there
and bled to death, (A)

She also remembers how the slaves would go to some oabin
at night for their dances; if one went without & pess, whisch often
they did, they would be beaten severely. (A)

The slaves could hear the overseers, riding toward the
cabin, Those, who had coms without a pess, would take the boards up
from the floor, get under the ocabin floor, and stay there until the
overseers had gone, (A)

Mrs. Blakeley is very serious and said she felt so sorry for
those, who were treated so much worse than any lmuman would treat &
beast. (B)

She lives in a very comfortable clean house, and said she
was doing "very well." (B)

Submitted January 24, 1938
Indianepolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
(] b of '
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SLAVES IN KADISO:. COUNTY
CARL BOONE

Reference: FPersonal interview with Carl Boone, &nderson, Indiana

This is a story of slsvery, told by Carl Boone about his father,
his mother and himself., Carl is the last of eighteen children born
to Hrs. Stephen Boone, in Marion County, Kentucky, Sept. 15, 1850,
“e now resides with his children at 801 West 13th Street, Anderson,
ligdison County, Indiana. At the ripe 0ld age of eighty-seven, he
still has a keen memory and 1s asble to do a hard day's work.

Carl Boone was born a free nan, fifteen years before the close
of the Civil War, his father hating gained his freedom from slavery
in 1829. He is a religious man, having missed church service only
twice in twenty years, He was trested well during the time of
slavery in the southland, but remembers well, the wrongs done to
slaves on ndgghboring plantations, and in this story he relates some
of the horrors which happened at that timsl

Like his father, he 1s also the father of elghteen children,
sixteen of whom are still living. He is grandfather of thdkby-seven
and great grandfather of one child, His father was born in the
sleve state of Maryland, in 1800, and died in 1897, His mother was
born in Marion County, Kentucky, in 1802, and died in 1917, at the
age of one hundred and fifteen years.

This story, worit by word, is related by Carl Boone as follows:
"My name is Carl Boone, son of Stephen and Rachel Boone, born in
Marion County, Kbntucky,win 1850, I am father of elghteen children
sixteen are still living and I am grandfather of.thirty-seven and

9
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Carl Boone
groat grandfather of ono child. I came with my wife, now decessed,
to Indiana, in 1891, and now reside at 801 West 13th street in
Anderson, Indlena. I was born a free uan, fifteen years before the
close of the Civil War, All tho colored folk on plentations and
farms around our plartation were sluves and most of them wore terribly
+1glroated by thelr masters,

After coming to Indiana, I furmed for a few y&avs, then moved
to Anderson. I became connedied with the Colored Vatholic Church
end have trled to live a Christian 1i1fe. I have ouly missed church
gervice twlce In Lwenty yeurs. I lost my dear wife thirteen yesrs
a0 and I now live wlti my son,

My fatber, Stephen Boone, was born in i‘m:tr'y],n‘e;d, in 1800. He
was bought by a nigger buyer while a boy and was sold to Miley Boone
in Ygrion County, Kentucky., Father was what they used to call'a
plcked slave," was a good worker and was nevoer mhstreated by his
mastor, ie married my mother in 1825, and they had eighteen children.
Master Miley Boone gave faticr and mother fheir freedom in 1829,
and gave them forty acres of land to tend as their own, He paid
father for all the iowrk he did for him after that, and was always
vory kind to them,

My mother was born in slavery, in Marion County, Kentucky, in
1602, She was treated very mean until she married my father in 1825.
With him she gained her freedom in 1829, I was the last born of har
‘elghteen children. 8he wasa good woman and joined church after
,:coming to Indiena and died in 1917, living to be one hundred and
fifteen years old, ,

I have heard my mother tell of & giPl slave who worked in the
kitchen of my mother's mester. The girl was told to cook twelve eggs
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for breakfast. When the eggs were served, it was discovered there

were eleven eggs on the table and after being questicned, she

admitted that she had eesten one. Ior this, she was beaten mercilessly,
which was a cormon sight on that plantetion. -

The most terrible treatment of any slave, is told by my father
in a story of a slave on a neighboring plantetion, SQned by Daniel
Thompson. "After committing a small wrong, “aster lhompson became
angry, tied his slave to a whippihg post and beat i..m terribly. Mrs.
%hompson begged him to quit whipping, saying, 'you might kill him,'!
and the mster replied that he aimed (o kill him. He then tied the
slave behind a horse and dragged him over a fifty acre field until
the slave was dead. As a punishment for this terrible deed, master
Thompson was compelled to witness the execution of his own son, one
year later., The story is as follows:

A neighbor to Mp, Thompson, a slave owner by name of Kay Van-
Cleve, had been having some trouble with one of his young male slaves,
and had promised the slave a whipping. The slave was a powerful man
and Mr, Van Cleve was afraid to undertake the job of whipping him
alone, &ie called for help from Qis neighbors, Daniel Th.ompson and
his son Denald. The slave, while the Thompsons were coming, concealed
himgelf in a horse-stell in the barn and hid a large knife in the
manger .

After the arrival of the Thompsons, they and Mr, Van Cleve entered
the stall in the barn. Together, the three white men maede a grab for
the slave, when the slave suddenly made a lunge at the elder lr.

Thompson with the knife, but missed him and stabbed Donald Thompson,
The slave was overpowered and tiedk but too late, young Doneald

was dead,
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The slave was tried for murder and sentenced to be hanged.
At the time of the hanging, the first and second ropes used broke
when the trap was sprung. For a while the executioner condidered f
freeing the slave because of his second.failure to hang him, but
the law said, "He shall hang by the neck until dead," and the third

attempt was successful, " .
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¥rs. Bowman wes born in “oodford County, Fentuoky in 1860, (A)

Fer mester, Joel Vi, Twyman wes kind and generous to ell of
his slaves, and he had many of them. (A)

The Twyman slaves were alvays spoken of, as the Twyman
"Kinfolks." (&)

All slaves worked hard on the large M. es every kind of
vegetation was reised, They were given some of everything t:hnt grew on
the farm, therefore there was no stealing to got foode (A)

The mester had his own slaves, and the mistress had her own
slaves, and all were treated very kindly. (A)

Mrs. Bowman was taken into the Twyman "big house," at the age
of six, to help the mistress in any way she could. She stayed in the

house until slavery was abolished. (A)
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After freedom, the old master was taken very sick and some of
the former slave: verc sent for, as he wanted some of his "Finfolks"
around lim when he died, (A)

Mrs. Bovmn was civen the Twymen family bible where her birth
is reocorded with the rost ;f”the ™raen fardly., She shows it with pride,
(B) ' -

Mrs. Bowman seid she nover kmew went in slave times, as she

has known it in these times of depression. (B)

Submitted January 10, 1638
Indianapolis, Indiana

Ry:s ANNA PRITCFFTT
e iter
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Breeding Plantation, Adair Co, Ky,
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B vrs, Angie Boyce here makes mention of facts as outlined to her by
®her mother, Mrs, Margaret Ring, deceased.
Mf.g, Angie Boyce was born in slavery, Mar, 14, 1861, on the

Breeding Plantation, Adair County, Kentucky. Her parents were Henry

and Margaret King who belonged to James Breeding, a Methodist minister

Bvho was kin@ to all his slaves and no remembrance of his having ever

struck one of them{

It 1s said that the slaves were in constant dread of the Rebel

soldiers and when they would hear of their coming they would hide the

baby "Angie" and cover her over with leaves, “

‘ The mother of Angie was married twice; the name of her first ¥
usband was Stines and that of her second husband was Henry King, It was :

| enry King who bought his and his wife's freedom. He sent his wife and

eby Angle to Indiana, but upon their arrival they were arrested and returne:

o Kentucky., They were placed in the Loulaville Jail and lodged in the

Bone cell with large Brutal and drunkeh Irish wbman. The jail was so

fested with bugs and fleas that the baby Angie cryed 211 night, The ‘.

hite woman crazed with drink became enraged at the cries of the child s

d threatened to "bash 1its brains %ut against the wall if it did not

B top crjring". The mother, Mrs, King was forced to stay awake all night

0 keep the white woman from carrying out her threat.

| The next moming the Negrc mother was tried in court and when she

roduced her free papers she was ask;d my she did not show these papers

B the arresting officers. She replied that she was afraid that they woyld

| ftoal them from her, She was exonerated from ell charges and sent back to

] Ndiena with her baby.

| ye now re,gigie-&:-’?“m;ﬁtﬁ
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Life Story of Ex=Slave
(Mrs. Edna Boysaw)
Personal interview by the writer,

Mrs, Boysaw has been a citizen of this community about sixty-five years,
She resides on a small farm, two miles east of Brazil on what is known as
the Pinkley Street Roade This has been her home for the past forty yearse.
Her youngest son and the son of one of her daughters lives wii:h her, She
is still very active, doing her housework and other chores about the farm.
She 1s very intelligent and eccording to statements made by other citizens
has always been a respected citizen in the community, as also has her entire
family, She is the mother of twelve children. Mrse Boysaw has always been
an active church worker, spending much time in missionary work for the col=’
ored people. Her work was so outstanding that she has been often called upon
to speak, not only in the colored churches, but also in white churches,'where
she was always well received. Many of the most prominent people of the
community number Mrs, Boysaw as one of their friends and her home is visited
almost daily by citizens in all walks of life, Her many acts of kindness
towards her neighbors and friends have endeared her to the people of Brazil,
and because of her long residence in the community, she is looked upon as
one of the ploneers,

Mrs, Boysaw's husband has been dead for thirty-five years. Her children
are located in various cities throughout the country., She has a daughter
who is a talented singer, and has appeared on programs with her daughter in
many churches, She is not certain about her age, but according to her
memory of events, she is about eighty=seven.

Her story as told to the writer follows:

"When the Civil War ended, I was living near Richmond, Virginiae I am



not sure just how old I was, but I was a big, flat-footed woman, and had
worked as a slave on a plantation. My master was a good one, but meany of
them were note In & way, we were happy and contented, working from sun up
to sun downe But when Lincoln freed us, we rejoiced, yet we knew we had

to seek employment now and make our own way. Wages were low, You worked
from morning until night for awrvlollar, but we did not complain, About

1870 a Mr, Masten, who was a coal operator, came to Richmond seeking labor=-
ers for his mines in Clay County. He told us that men could ﬂe four to
five dollars a day working in the mines, going to work at seven and quitting
at 3:30 each daye That sounded like a Paradise to our men folks. Big
money and you could get rich in little time. But he did not tell all,
because he wanted the men folk to come with him to Indiana., Three or four
hundred came with Mre Masten. They were brought in box cars. Mre. Masten
paid their transportation, but was to keep it out of their wages. My
husband was in that bunch, and the women folk stayed behind until their
men could earn enough for their transpc: “ation to Indiana,"

"When they arrived about four miles east of Erazil, or what was known
as Harmony, the train was stopped and & crowd of white miners ordered them
not to come any nearer Brazil. Then the trouble begane Our men did not
know of the labor trouble, as they were not told of that parte. Here they
woere fifteen hundred miles from home, no moneye It was terrible, Many
walked back to Virginias Some went on foot to Illinois, Mre Masten took
some of them South of Brazil about three miles, where he had & number of
company houses, and they tried to work in his mine there, But many wers
shot at from the bushes and killed, Guards were placed about the mine
by the owner, but still there was trouble all the time. The men did not
make what Mr. Masten told them they could make, yet they had to stgy for they

had no place to goe After about six months, my husband who had been working

in that mine, fell into the shaft and was injureds He was unable to work



for over a yeare I came with my two children to take cgre of him. We had
only a little furniture, slept in what was called box beds, I walked to
Brazil each morning and worked et whatever I could get to does Often did
three washings & day and then welked home each evening, a distance of two
miles, and got a dollar a day.

"¥any of the white folks I worked for were well to do and often I would
ask the Mistress for small amounts of food which they would throw out if
left over from a meals They did not know what a hord time we were having,
but they told me to take home any of such food that I cared toe I was sure
glad to get it, for it helped to feed our family. Often the white folks
would give me other articles which I appreciated.s I managed in this way
to get the childrem enough to eat and later when my husband was able to work,
we got along very well, and were thankfule After the strike was settled, things
were better. My husband was not afraid to go out after darke But the coal
operators did not treat the colored folks very good.s We had to trade at the
Company store and often pay a big price for ite But I worked hard and am
still alive today, while all the others are gone, who lived around here about
that time. There has sure been & change in the countrye. The country was
almost a wilderness, and where my home is today, there were very flew roads,
just what we called a pig path through the woods. We used lots of corm meal,
cooked beans and raised all the food we could during them dayse. But we had

many white friends and sure was thankful for theme Here I am, and still

thenkful for the many friends I havee"
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References -
(A) Mres, Callie Braocey =daughter= 414 Blake street,
(B) Anna Pritchett -Federal Wriﬁ;a'Pro;}a@t~ 1200 Kentuoky
avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana,

¥rs. Callie Bracey's mother, Louise Terrell, wes dought,
when a child, by Andy Ramblet, & farmer, near Jackson, Miss, Ehe hed
Yo work very hard in the fields from early morning until as late in the
evening, as they could possibly see. (A)

Yo matter how hard she had worked all day after coming in
from the field, she would have to ¢ook for the next day, packing the
lunch tuckets for the fleld hands. It made no difference how tiread
she was, vhen the horn waz blown at 4 a.,m,, she had %o go into the fiela
for ancther day of hard work, (A)

The women had to split rails all day long, jast like the men,
tnce she got so cold, her feet seemed to be frozen; when they warmed »
little, they had swollen so, she could not weanr her shoes, She hmd to
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wrap her feet in burlap, so she would be able to go into the field
the next day. (4)

The Ramblets were knovm for their good butter. They alwys
had more than they could use., The master wanted the slaves to have
some, but the mistress wanted to sell it, she did not believe in giving
good butter to slaves and alweys let it get strong before sh;a would
let them have any., (A)

No slaves from neighboring farms were allowed on the Ramblet
farm, they would get whipped off as Mr. Remblet diq;ot went anyone
to put ideas in his slave's heads. (A) |

On speaial occasions, the older slaves were allowed to go to
the church of their masber, they had to sit in the back of the ehurch,
end take no part in the service. (A)

Louise was given two dresses a year; her old dress from last
year, she wore as an underskirt. 8She never had & hat, always wore a rag
tied over her head. (A)

¥rs. Bracey is a widow and has a grandchild living with her,
She feels she is doing very well, her parents had so little, and she does

own her omm homes

submitted December 10, 1937
Indianapolis, Indians

Bys ANNA FRITCHETT
r
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A Slave, Ambassador and City Doctor.
This paper was prepared after several Interviews had been obtained
with the subject of this sketch.

Dr. George Washingtin Buckner, tall, lean, whitehalred, genial
and alert, answered the call of his door bell. Although anxious to
oblize the wrlter and willing po grant an interview, the life of a
city doctor 1s fllled with anxious sollicitation for othgrs and he is
always expecting a swmons to the bedslde of a patient or a profes-
slonal interview has been slated.

Dr. Buckner 1s no exception and our interviews were often dls-
turbed by the jingle of the door bell or a telephone call,

Dr., Buckner'!s conversation lead in ever widening circles, away from
the toplc under discussion when the events of his own life were discuss-
xed, but he 1s a fluent speaker and a student of psychology. Psychology
as that phllosophy relates to the mental and bodlily tendemcles of the
African race has long since become one of the major ;gzg;:ggwith which
this unusual man struggles. ™Why 1s the negro?" is one of his deep-
est concern$.

Dr. Buckner'!s first recollections center within a slave cabin in
Kentucky. The cabln was the home of his step=-father, his invalid mother
and several chlildren. The.cabin was of the crudest constructlion, its
only'windows being merely holes in the cabin wall with crude bark shut-
ters arranged to keep out mmm snow and rain. The furnishings of this
home consisted of a wood bedstead upon which a rough straw bed and
patchwork ;uilts provided mesager comfor?s for the invalld mother. A
straw bed that could be bushed under thé bed-stead through the day was
pulled into the middle of the cabin at night and the wearied children
were put to bed by the impatient step-father.

The parents were slaves and served a master not wealthy enough to
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provide adaquately for their comforts. The mother had become invalid-
ate through the task of bearing children each year and belng deprived
of medical and surglcal attention,

The master, lr. Buckner, along with éeveral of his relatives had
purchased a lerge teract of land in Green County, Kentucky and by a
custom or tradition as Dr. Buckner remembers; land owners that owned
no slaves were considered "Po! White Trash®™ and were scéfcely recognized
as citlizens within the stateof Hentucky.

Another tradition prevalled, that slave children should be present-
ed to the master's young sons and daughters and become their special
property even in childhood. Adherring to that tradition the child,
George Washington Buckmer became the slave of young "Mars™ Dickie Buck=-
ner, and although the two children were nearly the same age the little
mulatto boy was obedient to the wishes of the little master. Indeed,
the slave child cared'for the Gaucas#&an boy's clothing, polished his
boots, put away hils toys and ﬁas hls playmate and companion as well as
his slave. |

Sickness and suffering and even death visits alike the just and the
unjust, and the loving sympathetic slave boy witnessed the suffering and
death of his 1little white friend. Then grief took possession of the
little slave, he could not bear the sight of little Dick;s toys nor
books not clothing. He recalls one harrowing experiehce after the death
of 1little Dick Buckner. George's'grandmother was a housekeeper and
kitchen maid for the white family. She was in the kitchen one late af-
ternoon preparing the eveningvmeal. The master had taken his family
for a visit in ﬁhe neighborhood and the mulatto child sat on the veranda
and recalled pleasanter days. A sudden desire selzed him to look into

the bed room where little Mars Dickie had lain in the bed. The eveni?g

§;*
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shadhows had fallen, axagerated by the influence: of trees/ and vines,

and when he pleced hls pale face near the window pane he thought 1t was
the face of littde Dickle looking out at him. His nerves gave away

and he ran around the house screaming to his grandmother that he had

seen Dickie's ghost, The old colored woman was sympathetic, dried his
tears, then with tears coursing down her own cheeks ahe went about her
duties. George firmly believed he had seen a ghost and -never really
convinced himself against the idea untlil he had reached the years of
manhood. He memembers how the story reached the ears of the other slaves
and they were terrorized at the suggestion of a ghost being in the mﬁs-
ter's home. "That is the way superstitions always sterted" said the Doc=-
tor, "Some nervous persons received a wrong impression and there were
always others ready to embrace the error."

Dr. Buckner remembers that when a young daughter of his master
married, hils sister was given to her for a bridal gift and went away
from her own mother to live in the young mistress' new home. "It alwags
filled us with sorrow when we were separated either by circumstances of
marriege or death. Although we were not properly housed, propérly nour-
ished nor properly clothed we loved each other and loved omr cabin homes
and were unhappy when compelled to part.®

"There are many beautiful spots near the Green River and our home

- was situated near Greensburgh, the county seat 6f Dreen County. The
area occupied by Mr. Buckner and his relatives is iocated near the river
and the meanderings of the stream almost formed a peninsula covered with

rich soil. Buckner's h#ll relieved the landscape and clesr springs bub=

led through crevices affording much water for household wse and near those
springs white and negro children met to enjoy themselves.

"Forty jears after I left Greensburg I went back to visit the springs
and try‘to neet my old friends.) The friends had pagsed away, only a few
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merchants and salespeople remembered my ancestors."
A story told by Dr. Buckner relates an evening at the beginning of the
civil War. "I had heard my parents talk of the war but it did not seem

resl to me untll one night when mother came to the pallet where we slept

and celled to us to "Get up and tell our uncles good=bye."™ Then four
stertled little chilldren arose, Mother was standing in the room with a
;candle or a sort of torch made from grease drippings and old pieces of
cloth, (these rude candles were in common use and afforded but poor light)
and there stood her four brothers, Jacob, John, Bill’apd Isaac all with
the lizht of adventure shinhing upon their mulatto countenances. They
were starting away to fight for theilr liberties and we were greatly im-
pressed."

Dr. Buckner stated that offlclals thought Jacob entirely too aged
to enter the service as he had a few scattered white hairs but he remem-
bers he was brawny and unafraid. Isaac was too young but the other two
uncles were accepted. One never returned because he was kllled in battle
but one fought throughout the war and was never wounded. JHe remembers
how the white men were indignént because the negroes were allqowed to
dnlist and how Mars Stanton Buckner was forced to hide out in’the woods
 for many months beceuse he had met slave Frank Buckner and ha; tried to
kill him. PFrank returned tq Greensburg, forgave his mester ahd procurred
& paper stating that he wés at fault, afteh which Stanton returned to

active service. MYes, the road has been long. Memory brings back those

days and the love of my mother 1s still real to me, God bless her "

'Relating to the vélue of an education Dr. Buckner hopes every GBau-
 casslan and Afro-American youth and msiden will strive to attain great
heights, His first efgorts to procure knowledge consisted of reciting -
A.B.S.s from the McGuffy's Blue backed speller with his unlettered sister

for g teacher. 1In later years he attended a school conducted by the
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Freemen's Association. He f bought a grammar foym a white school boy
and studied 1t at home. When sixteen years of age he was employed
to teach negro children and grleves to recaell how limited his ability
was bound to have been. "When a father considers sending his son or
daughter to school, today, he orders catalogues, consults his friends
and considers the location and surroundings and the advice of those
who have patronized the different schools., He finally Aecides upon
the school that promises the boy or girl the most attractive and com=
fortable lurroundingé. When I taught the African children I boarded
with an o0ld man whose cabin was filled with his own famidy. I climbed
a ladder leading from the cabin into a dark uncomfortable loft where
a comfort and a straw bed were my only convenilences." |
Leaving Greensburg the young mulatto made his way to Indlanapolis
where he became acquainted with the first educated_gggro he had ever
met. The negro was Robert Bruce Bagby, fhen princigél of the only
school for negroes in Indianapolis. "Thé seme old building is stand-
ing there today that housed Bagby's institution then," he declares.
Dr. Buckner recalls that when he left Bagby's school he was so
low financially he had to procure a position in a private regldence as
house boy. This position was followed by many jobé of servihg tables
at hotef\s and eating houses, of any and all kinds. While engaged in
that work he met Colonel Albert Fohnson and his lovely wife, both nat-
ives of Arkansas and he remembers their congratulations when they learn-
ed that he was striving for an education. They advised his entering
an educational institution at Terre Haute., His deslire had been to
enter that institution of Normal Training but felt doubtful of succeed-
ing in the advanc¢ed courses taught because hls advantages had been so

limited, but Mrs. Johnson told him that "God glves his talents to the



- gx-Slave Stories )
District #5 6e O
vVanderburgh County

Lauana Creel
A Slave, Ambassador and City Doctor.

different species and kkx he would love and protect the negro boy."

After studying several years at the Terre Haute State Normsal
George W. Buckner felt assured that he was reasonably prepared to
teach the negro youths and accepted the professorship of £ schools
at Vincennes, Washington}and other Indiana Villages. "I was interested
mx in the young people and anxious fof their advancement but the suf-
fering endured by my 1lnvalid mother,Who had passed 1nto the great be-
yond, and the memory of little Master Dickie's lingering l1lllness and
untimely death would not desert my comscilousness. I determined to take
up the study of medical practice and surgery which I did."

Dr. Buckner graduated from the Indiana Electic Medical College 1n
1890. Hls services were needed at Indlanapolls so he practiced medicine
in that city for a year, then located at Evansville where he has enjoy-
ed an ever increasing popularity oﬂ account of his sympethetlc attitude
among hls people.

"When I came to Evansville," says Dr. Buckner, "there were seven-
ty white physicians practicing in the area, they are now among the de-
parted. Thelr task was stfeneous, roads were almost impossible to
travel and those brave men soon sacrificed thelr lives for the good of
suffering humanity. - Dr. Buckner described several of the old doc-
tors as “Stridiéésé horée and sétting out through all kinds of weather."

Dr. Buckner 1s a veritable encyclopedia of negro lore. He stops
at many points during an interview to relate storles he has gleaned
here and there. He has forgotten where he first heard this one or
that one but it helps to 1llustrate a point. One he heard near the
end of the war follows, and although 1t has recently been retold it A

holds the interest of the listener. M"Andrew Jackson owned an old negro ;

slave, who stayed on at the o0ld home when his beloved master went into
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politics, became an American soldler and statesman and finally the 7th
president of the United States. The good slave still remained through
the several years of the qulet uneventful last years of his master and
wiltnessed his degth, which occurred at hls home near Nashville, Tennessee.
After the master had been placed under the sod, Uncle Sammy was seen
each éay visiting Jackson's grave.

"Do you think President Jackson is in heaven?" an xqfacquaintance
asked Uncle Sammy,
"If-n he wanted to go dar, he dar now," said the old man. "If-n Mars
Andy wanted to do any thing all Hell couldn't keep him from doin' it."

Dr. Buckner believes each negro 1s“confident that he will take him-
self with all his peculiaritiesﬂéo the land of promise. Each physical
feature and habltual 1dlosyncrasy will sbide in his redeemed personslity.
0ld Joe will bhe there 1n person with the wrinkle crossing the bridge of
his nose and littlergyephen will wear his wool pulled back from his eyes
and each will recognize his fellow man. "What fools we a®l are.™ declar-
ed Dr., Buckner,

Asked his views'concerning the different books embraced 1in the
Holy Bible, Dr. Buckner, who 1s a stu@ent of the Bible said, "I believe
almost every story in the Bible is an allegory, composed to i3lustrate
some fundemental truth that could otherwise never héﬁsébeen ckearly pre=-
sented only through the medium of an allegory."

"The most treacherous impulse of the human nat&re and the one to
be most dreaded is jealousy." With these words éhe aged Negro,ﬁoctor
launched into the expression of his political views. "I'm a Democrat."
He then explained how he voted for the man but had confidence hhat his
chosen party possesses abllity 1n choosing proper candidates. He is

an ardent follower of Franklin D. Roosevelt and speaks of Woodrow Wilson
with bated breath.
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Through the influence of John W. Boehne, Sr,, and the friendly
gdvice of other influential cltizens of Evansville Dr. Buckner was ap-
1913, Dr., Buckner appreciated the confidence of his friends in appoint=-
ing him and cherishes the experineces gained while abroad. He noted
the expressions of gratitude toward cablinet members by the citizens of
that African coast. One Albino youth brought an offering of luscious
mancoes and desired to see the minister from the United Sﬁates of America.
Some natives presented palm olls. M"The natives have been made to under-
stand that the United States has glven aid to Liberia in a financlal way
and the customs - serviée of" the republic_is temporarlly administered
headed by an American." "A thoroughly civilized negro state does not
' exist in Liberia nor do I believe 1n any part of West Africa. Supersfib--

tion 1s the interpretation of thelr religion, their po?&tical views are
a hodgepodge of unconnected ldeas. Strangth over ruleé knowledge and
jealousy crowds out almost all hope of sympathetic achievement and ad-
justment." Dr. Buckner recounted incidents where jealousy was apparent
in the behavior of men and women of higher civilizations than the Afri-
can natives. While voyaging to Spain on board a Spanish vessel, he

witnessed a very refined,polite Jewlsh woman being reduced to tears by

the taunts of a Spanish officer, on account of her nationality. W"Jeal-

ey,
e —————

- ousy," he said, "protrudes itself into politics, religion and prevents
éducationalvachievement. "

"During & political campaign I was compelled to pay a robust neg-
ro man to follow me about my professional visits and my soclal evenlings
with my friends and family, ﬁo prevent meeting physical violence to
myself or famlly when political factions were virtually at war within
the area of Evansville., The influence of political captains had brought

about the dreadful éondition and lgnorant negroes responded to thelr

sy s N e 8
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politlcal graft, wlthout reallzings who had befrlended them in needf."

"The negro youths aro especlally subject to propoganda of the
four-{lusher for thelr home influence 1s,to say tihe least, negative.

Thelr opportunitles limited, thelir education neglected and they are
easily aroused by the meddling Influence of the Wote-getter and the
traltor. I would to God that thelr eyes might be opened to tae light."

Dr. Buckner's influence 1s mostly exhlblted in the slck room, where
his presence 1s Iintroduced 1n the effort to relleve pain.

The pgradual rise from slavery to prominence, the many trlals encount-
ered along the road has ripened the always sympathetic nature of Dr. Buck-
ner lnto a responsive suffer amonyg a suffering people. He has hépe that
proper 1influences and sympatnetlc advice will mould the plastic character
of the Afro~-Amerlcan youths of the Unlited 3tates into proper citizens
and that thelr 1mmortal souls inherit the promised reward of the redeeem=-
ed through grace.

"Recelvers of emanclpratlon from slavery and enjoyers of emancl-
pation from sin through the sacrifice of Abraham Lincoln and Jesus Christ;
Why should not the negroes be exalted and happy?" are the words of Dr,
Buckner.,

Note: G. W. Buckner was born December 1lst, 1852. The negroes in
Kentucky expressed it ,"In fox huntin' time™ One brother was born in
"Simmon time"™, one 1in "Sweet tater time," and another in "Plantin' time."

----- Negro lore .
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Ox=-caerts and flat boats, and pioneer surroundings; crowds of men and

f
-

wamen crowding to the rails of river steemboets; gay ladies in holiday attire
aend gentlemen in tall hets, low cut vest§ end silk mufflers; for the excursion
boats carried the gentry of every area,

A little negro boy clung to the regged skirts of a slave mother,both were
engrossed in watching the great wheels that ploughed the Mississip;i river
into Poaming billows. Meny boats stopped at Gregery's Lending, Missouri to
stow away wood, for meny engines were firecd with wood in the eerly ceys.

‘
The Burn{s brothers operated a wood yard at the Landing eand the work of
hewire E
cutting, haeinﬁqand piling wood for the commerce was performed by sleves of the
Burns plantation,

George Taylor Burns wes five year§ of age and helped his mother all day as
she toiled in the wood yards. "The colder the weether,the more hard work we
had to do." declares Uncle George.

George Teylor Burms, the child of Miissouri slave parents, recalls the scenes
enacted at the Burns' wood yards so long ago. 1He is a resident of Evansville,

Indiana and his snow white hatr and beerd bear#'testimony that his days have
been already long upon the esarth,

Uncle George remembers the time when his infent hands reached in vein for
his mother, the kind and gentle Lucy Burns: Remembers a long cold winter of snow
and ice when boats were tied up to their moorings. 0ld master died that winter
and meny sleves were sold by the heirs, emong them was Lucy Burns. Little
George clung to his mother but strong hands tore away his clasp. Then he watched
her oross & distant hill, chained to a long line of departing slaves. George
never sew his parents agein and although the memory of his mother is vivid he

scarcely rémsmbers.his father's face. He said, "Father was blaok’but my mother

was & bright muletto.”
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Nothing impressed the little boy with such unforgetteble imagery.as the
cold which descended upon Greogery's Landing one winter. liotherless, hungry,
desolaté and unloved, he often cried himself to sleep at night while each day
he wes compelled to carry woods One morning he failed to come when the horn
was sounded to eall the slaves to breakfast. "O0ld lilssus went to the negro
querters to see what was wrong." and "She was horrified when she found I was
frozen to the bed." -

She carrie@ the small bundle of suffering humenity to the kitchen of her
home and placed him near the big oven. Vhen the warmth thawed the frozen child
the toes f8]l from his feet. ™0ld Lkissus told me I would never be strong
enough to do hard work, and she had the neighborhood shoemeker fashion shoes
too short for any body's feet but mine." said Uncle George.

Uncle George doesn't remember why he left liissouri but the sister of
Greene Taylor brought him to Troy, Indiana. Here she learned that she could
not own a slave within the State of Indiane so she indentured the child to a
flat boat ceptei. to wash dishes and Yait on the crew of workers.

"George was so smell éf statﬂgﬂthat the captain had a low table and stool
made thet he might work in comfort. George's mistress received $15,00 per
month for the service of the boy for several years.,

From working on the felat boats George became accustomed to the river and
soon received employment as a cabin boy on & steam 5oat end from thaet tiﬁe through
out the most active days of his life George Taylor Burns was a stesm=boat man.
In fact he decleres, ™I know steamboats from wood %ox to stern wheel."

"The 1life of s riverman is a good life and interesting'things happen on
the river." says Uncle George.

Uncle George has been imprisoned in the big Jail at New Orleens. He has

seen his fellow slaves beaten into insensibility while chained to the whipping )

post in Congo Square at New Orleans.
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iie was badly trestca while & slave but he has witnessec even more cruel
treatment admimistered to his fellow slavese
Among other exciting occurrences rerenberecc vy the ola nepro neu when he recells
.t
early river adve.tures is one in whcih a flet boa@ sunk nesr wew Orleens. After
clinging Tor many hours to the arifting wreckage he wes rescued, half uead from
exhaustion,

in memory, weorre Taylor Lurns stands in the slave mart at le¥% Urleens and
hears the Auctioncers' hermer, for he wes sold like = beest of burden by Greene
faylor, brother of his mistresss. Greene Taylor, however, had to refund the money
and return the slave to his mistress when his crippled feet were discoveréd.

"ireecne Teylor wes like meny other people 1 heve known. une wes alweys reedy
to make life unhappy for e ne;ro."

Uncle Ceorge, althouch possessing an unusuel amount of intelligence and
ebility to lear®, hus a very limited educaticn. "The_gegroes were not allowed
an education;" he relates. "1t wes dengerous for any person to be caurht beach=-
ing & negro and seversl negroes wers put to desth Leceuse they could read."

Uncle Georze recalls e I'ew superstitions enterteined by the rivermen.

"I+ was bad luck for a white cat to come aloaurd the bveet." "“icrse shoes were
cerried for rood luck." "If rets left the boat the crew wes uneesy, for feer of
a wreck.” Undle Geor e has very dittle feith in eny superstition but remem=
bers some of the crews hed.

Amon;;, other btoats oh which this old river men wes employec are "The Atlantic"
on which he wes caebin boye. The "Bip Gray Eagle" on which he assisted in many
ways. Le worked where boats were being constructed while he lived at New Albany.

Leny soldiers were returned to their homes Ly means of flat boats end steam
boats when the Civil lar had ended and many rgc;uits were sent by water during the

wer. Just after peace was declared George met Elizabeth Slye, a young slave

xea

girl who had just been set free, "Liza would come to see her mother who was
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working on & boat." "People used to come down to the landings to see boats
come in,"said Uncle George. George and Lize were free, they married end
made New Albany their home, until 1881 when they came to Evansville.

Uncle George seid the Eclipse was a bsautiful boat, he remembers the letter-
ing in gold and the bright lights and polished- rails of the longest steam boat
ever built in thelgggt. Measuring 365 feet in length end Uncle George declerss,
"For speed she just up and hustled." - ‘

"Louisville was one of the tusiest towns in the Ohio Valley." says Uncle
George, but he remembers New Orleans as the merket place where almost all the
surplggziproducts were marketed.

Uncle'George hes many friends along the water-=front towns. He admires the
Felker femily of Tell City, Indiana. He is proud of his own race and rejoices
in their opportunities, He remembers his fear of the Ku Klugﬁé, his horror of the
ﬁatrol and other clans united to make life dengerous for newly emanciepated negroes

George Taylor Burns draws no old age pension. Ie owns & building located
at Canal end Evens Streets that xk houses & number of pegro families. He is
glad to say his credit is good in every merket in the city. Although lamed
by rﬂ%matic peins and hobbling on feet toeless from his young childhood he has led
a useful life. "Don't forget I knew Pilot Tom Ballard, and Aaron Ballard on thé
Big Eagle in 1858," warns Uncle George. "We Negroes carried passes so we could
save our skins if we were caught off the boats but we had plemty of good food

on the boats."

Uncle George said the roustz::iuts sang gey songs while loading boats with
heavy freight end provisionh but on account of his crippled feet he could not

be a rousteabout.
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Belle Butler, the daugihter of Chaney MVeyer, tells of the
hardships her mother endured curing her days of slavery. (B)

Cheney was owned by Jesse Coffer, "s mean old devil,"
Ne would whip his slaves for the slightest misdermeanor, and many
times for nothing at all -just enjoyed seecing them suffer. Many a
tine Jesse would whip & slave, throw him down, and gouge his ey~s out,
Such 2 ecruel sott (A) }

Chaneyts sister wms also & slave on the Coffer plantatiom,
One Jay thelr master decided to whip them hoth., Af‘ter whipping them
very hard, he started to throw them down, to po after their eyes.
Chanoy grabbed ome of his hands, her sister grebbed his other hand,

esch cirl bit a finger entirely off of esch land of their mster,
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This, of course, hurt };im so very bad he hed to stop their punishment
and never .ttemplad to whip them againe IHe told them he would sursly
put them in his pooket (sell them) if they ever dared to iry aathing
like that ogain in life. (A)

Tot so long after their fight, Chaney wes [iven to a
daurtiter of their master, snd her sister wes riven to snother daughter
and taken to "assaic Coumty, WeCo (A)

~ On the next farm to the Coffer farn, the cverseers would
tie the slaves to the joists by their thumbs, whip them wmorcifully,
then salt their ba;aks to meke them very sore. (A)

Yihon a slave slowed down on his sorm hoeing, no matter if
he wore sick, or just very tired, he would got many lashes and a salted
back, (4)

Cne woman left the plantation without & pass. The overseer
caught her and whipped her to death. (A)

No slave was ever allowed to look at & book, for fear he
might learn to read., (me day the old mistress caught a slave boy with
a book, she sursed him and agked him what he msant, and viat he thought
he could do with a book, She said he looked like a black dog with a
breast pin om, and f#rbade hin to ever look into & book again. (A)

All slaves on the Coffer plantetion were treated in a most
inhuran mammer, scarcely having emough to eat, unless they would
steal it, running the risk of being caught and recsivine & severe beat-
ins for the theft, (A)

lirs. Butler lives with her daughters, has worleed very hard in
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"her days." (B)

she has had %o give up wlmost everything in the last few
years, because her eyesight hes failed. However, she is very cheerful
and enjoys telling ths "tales" her nother would tell her. (I)

Sulmitted Decernber 28, 1937
Indisnepolis, Indiena T

By:___ANNA TRITCHETT
T THEI Writer
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Jogeph ‘/illiam Carter.

This informetion was Bained through an interview with Joseph William
certer and several of his Geughters. The data was cheerfully given to the
_writer. Joseph William Curter has lived & long and;he declares, 2 hapny
1ife, =lthough he wes born and reared in bondage’-an&-his pleasing personality

.
has always msde Lis lot an easy one and his yoke seemed easy to wear,

-

Joseph William Carter was horn prior to the year 1836. IHis mother, NMslvimse
Gardner wes a sleve in the home of ir. Gerdner wntil & man nsmed D. B. Smith
saw Ber and noticing the physiecal nerfection of the child at once vurchased

er from her master,
lalvina was agrieved.at being comnelied to leave her o0ld home, and her love-
g1y young mistress, Puss Gardner was fond of the 1little mullato girl and had
baught her to be a useful member of the Gardner family; however, she was
sold to Mir, Smith and was compellea to accompeny him to his hone.
| Both the Gardner and Smith families lived near Gallatin, Temmessee, in
 Surner County. The Smith plantation was situated .on the Cumberland River
;nd commended g hesutiful view of river snd valley acres but lialvina was
 very unhapny. She did ‘not enjoy the 8mith family and longed for her old
 friends back in the Gardner home.

.

One night the 1ittle girl gathered together her few personel belongings

fand started back to her old home.

iﬂffaid to travel the highwey the child followed a path she knew through
'he forest; but-alas, ghe found the way long and beset with perils, A:

: umber of uncivil Indisns Were encamped on the side of the Cumberland moun-
.ﬁ'an& a-number of the young brafes were out hunting that night. Their
% ' epproach was heard by the little fugltive gifl but toelate for her
‘ aﬁ1eseape. An. Inaian called “Buck" eaptured her and by all the 1aws

was,h;s own property. She llved for almost a year in tha
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teepe with Buck end during that time learned rmch about Indian hsbits.
"hen llalvine wes missed from her uew home, I'r. Omith went to the Gardner
plantction to renort his lese, not finding her tnere & wide search was

kent her thoroughly COﬂQéaled. lliss Puss,

()
{2

made for her but the In

owever, kent un the search., She lmew the Indiuns vere encemped on the

ountain and believed she would f£ind the girl with them. Tre Indiesns
finally broike comp and the menbers of the Gordner home wetched them start

on their journey and lliss Puss soon discovered ‘2lvina among the other

maidens in the »nrocession.

e men of the Girdner plantation ,white and blﬂck, overtook the Indisns

=

-

nd demanded the girl be

C'?
(L

fven un to them. The Indians reluctantly gave

r to them, Iliss

&)

russ Gardner toolr her. bszci and r. Gardner paid Mr.
Smith the original npurchase price and lMalvine wes once more installed in
er 01ld hone.

lelvine Gardner was not yet twelve years of

zge When she was captured by the

()
-

Indiens and was scarcely thirteen ye

},.l

s of age When she became the mother
of Joseph William, son of the uncivil Indien, "Buck™. The child was born
in tﬂe Gerdner home and mother and child remained there. The mother wes

g00d slave and loved the members of the Gardner family and her son and she

ere loved by them in return.

h 2 d

Puss Gerdner merried s ITr. llooney and My Gurdner allowed her to talke

Joseph 7illiam to her home. The llooney estate was situated up on the Certh-
ridge road and some of Joseph illism's most vivid memories of slavery and
he curse of bondage embrace his life's span with vthe Mooneys.m

ne Stqry that the aged man relates is of an encounter with an eagle and

follows: MGeorge Irish, a white boy near my own age, wes the son of the

e masasny B

His fathe:r operated a sawmill on Bledsoe Creek near where it emntles'

Ly 2

'the Cﬂumberland river. G80r e and I often went flshlng together and
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had & good dog celled Hector. Hector was as gecod & coon dog as there
as to be found in that part of the country. That day we boys climbead up
h the mill shed to watch the swans in Bledsoe Creek and we soon noticed a

a

{0

D

reat big Tish hewk catching the goslings, It m us mad and we decided

ct

o ¥ill the hawk. I went back to the house and got an old flint lock rifle

2

B-rcig (looney had let me carry when ve went hunting. ‘hen I got back where
orge wes, the big bird was still busy catching goslings. The first shot
fired broke its wing and T decided I would catch it sand take it home with

he. The Dird vut un & terrible fight, cutting me with its bill and talons.

lcctor came running end tried to help me but the bird cut him until his

ene was pessing along and

[¢)]

bwels brought help from the field. Ir, Jacob Gr

me to us. He tore me away from the bird but I could not walk and the blood
bos running from my body in dozens of places. Poor old Hector, was crippled
bd bleeding for the pird was & big4eag1e end would have killed both of us

|£ help had not comel The 01ld negro man still shows signg of hié eﬁcounter
 th the eagle. He said it was captured and lived gbout four months in cap-
vity‘but its wing never healed. The body of the eagle was stuffed with
feat bran, by Greene Herris, and nlaced in the court yard in Sumner County.
¢ Civil Var chenged things at the llooney plantation,” sai& the o0ld men.

‘Before the War lr. ilooney never had been cruel to me. I was Mistress Puss's

broverty and she would never have allovied me to be abused, but some of the

pther slsves endured the most cruel treatment and were worked nearly to dsath’
Uncle Joe's memory of slavery embraces the whole story of bondsge and

be helpless position held by strong bodied men and women of & hardy race,
pverpowered by the narrow ideals of slave owners and cruel oyerseerefs,
[ hen I was a little bitsy child and still lived with Mr. Gerdner,” said
-h@ °1¢lman,‘"1 saw many of the slaves beaten to death. Master Gardner

;i '1tﬂﬂ0?agy;9f_théiﬁﬁﬁppin’ but every few months he sent to‘MisSissippa -
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for negro rulgrs to come to the plantation and whip &8l1l the negroes that

nad not obeyed the overseers. £ big barrel ley nesr the barn and that

was alweys the whinnin place." Uncle Joe remembers two or three profession

B o1 slave whiprers and recalls the death of two of the llississipni whippers.

He relates the story as follows: Milers Gardner had one of the finest black

sniths that I ever saw. His arms wWere strong, his muscles stood out on his
boreest and shoulders and his legs were never tired. He stood there and shoed
| horses and rensired tools day after day and there was no work ever made him

tired."

The obd negro man so vividly Gescribed the noble blacksmith that he almost
broeared in person, as the story advanced. "I don't know what he had doné
to rile up llars Gardner, but all of us knew that tﬁe Blacksmith was going
to be flogged. V/hen the'whipneré from liississipni got to the plantation.
vﬂu,blacksmith vorked on day and night. all Jday he was shoein horses and

111 the spare time he had he vas makin & knife.  THen the whippers got there

11 of us were brought out to wateh the whipvin but the blecksmith, Jim

erdner did not wait to feel the lash, he jumped right into the bunéh of

‘-verseers and negro whipﬁers and knifed two whipners and one overseer to

path; then stuck the sharp knife into his arm and bled to death."

puicide sdemed the only hope for this men of strength. He could not humble
Hingelf to the brutal ordeal of being beaten by the slave whiopers.

When the war started, we kept hearing about the soldiers and fiﬁally they

et up their camp in the forest near us. The corn was readysto bring into

e barn_and the soldiers told }Mr. Liooney to let the slaves gather it and

itit into the barns. Some of the soidiers helped gather and c¢rib the

o

D17, IfWgntea to help but Migg_ggss‘was afraid they would press me into.

snd. made me¢hide,infﬁhe_6611ax, ~ There wWas & big keg 6f‘&§Pléfﬁiﬁéwf
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n the celizr and every dey iss Puss nanded dovm 2 big plate of fres?
ey snews right out of the wven, so I was well fiwed," The 0l1d man
enenbers that after the cora wee in the crib the noldlcv‘s turned in their

1l

arscs to ezt what ked follen to the ground.

efore the soldicrs hecume encamoeld 2t the fooney »nlentetion they had camp--
3 wron & hill and some skirmishing had occurred. Uncle Jee remembers the
Tipmigh «nd seeins connon balls come over the fields. The cannon balls

Do you believe in witcheraft?" vas ssked while interviewing the aged negro.
o weg the answer. "T had ¢ cousin that wes 2 full blooded Indian and a

00 doo doctor. Me got me to help him with his Yfngoo work. A lot of
ople both white and bleclk sent for the Indisn when they were sick. I told
im I would do the best I could, if 1t would heln sick peoble to ~et well.

-

woman wee sick with rhumatism and he was coing to see her. He sent me in-
0 the woods to dig un nole roots to boil. Ye then took the brew to the
wouse where the siclk women lived. Hed her to put both feet in & tudb filled

Fith werm water

’

into which he had placed the woke root brew, He told
he woman she had lizerds in her body and he was going tb %Ting them out of
ers  He covered the woman with a heavy blaniet and made her sit for = lgng
ime, possibly an 1our; with her feet in the tub of vnoke root brew and water.
¢ hed me slip a good many lizards into the bub and when the woman removed
er feet, there were the lizards. She was soon well and believed the liz-
Brds hgd_come_putxof her legs. I was disgusted and would not practice with

-

iy cousin again,” ‘ ' —

"SO-FDH dldn‘t fight in the ClVll War." was asked Uhcle Joe.
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b ect until the war closed.” Barbacueing hod becen Uncle Joc's specialty
guring slavery days and he follwwed the same professi-m during his service
vith the federal army. Ye was frecd by the emancusnation mroclamation, and
| coom met end married Sedie Scott, former Slave of llr, Scott, e Tennecsee
hlanter. Sadie only lived o short time after her nmarrisage,. je_later

| merried Amy Doolins. Her father was named Carmucl., He was a blacksmith
snd «fter he was free, thé‘courtrd“er were after him to tole his life. Fe

T arae

the hones of the clag

[ocenh Williem Carter is & cripple. In 1933 he fell =nd broke his right

tthish-bone ond cince that tine he hos walked with 2 crutch. Te stays ur

louite & lo% =nd is always gl.d to welcome visitors, He possesses a nobvle
character and 1s admired by his friends and heighbdors. Tell, straight,

»1auzof body, his nose is aqu&linej these vhysical charscteristics he in-
herited from his Indisn ancesters. Tig gentle noture, w{t)anﬁ good humor
ere charscteristics handed to him by his mother erd fostered by the gentle
ireering of his southern micstress

~

hen Uncle Joe Carter celebreted the 1CO04th aniverssry of his

-

pirth a large

<

ceke was presented to him. decorated with 100 csndles. The party was at-

PA

- N e ]

tended by children and grandchildren, friends and neighbors. 'ithat is your
politiczl viewpoint?" wes asked the old man.

Lhery > 42 . o ' -
4y politics is my X3mwe love fFor my country". "I vote for the men, not ths

cle Joe's religion is the religion of decency and virtue. "I don't want to
be hard in my Judgement,"said he,"But I wish the whole world would be decent.
When I wes young man, women wore more clothes in bed than they now wear on

the street,m

&?&Pa h&s’aiways been & lover of horses but he does not care for Automobiles

ser Pj;nes;“'sai& & daughter of Unclquoe. Uncle Joe hes seven daughﬂs;
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brs, he says they have always been obedient and attentive to their parents.
ir mother pocseld away seven years ago. The sons end daughters of Uncle

L yererber their grend-mother and recall stories recounted by her of her
tivity among the Indions.

Pope hed no gray hairs until after meme died. His hair turned gray from
ef ot her loss.” said "irs. Della Smith, one of hig daughters. Uncle Joe's

-

hile reveals £ set of unusually sound teeth from which only one tooth is

e all fathers end grendfothers, Uncle Joe recounts the cute deeds and fun-
s 0% the little children he hne been associstecd with: how his own

i 1dren with feather hedecked croms enccted the canture of their grandmother
d often nlaved "Voo-Doo Doctor.” |

ncle ioe stresses the value of work, not the enforced labor of the slave but

he cﬂzérful toil of free neonle. FHe is glad that his sons end daughters
industrious citizens and is proud they maintsin clean homes for their fam-
fics, EIzvEamEgHiEYSIX® He is hawn»y because hié«ohildren heve never
nown bondage, azcl he respects the laws of his uOUl’)'tl"’ and apnreciates the
pterest that the citizens of Evansville have alwavq showed in the negro race.
After Uncle Joe became & young man he met many gndians from the tribe
bt had held his mother cantive. Through them he learned much sbout his
pther Which his mother hed never told hi;n.
Though he was a gardner slave and would have been Joseph Gardner, he took

is
e name of Carter from a step father and was knovn as Joseph Carter.
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OHIO COUNTY EX-SLAVE, MRS. ELILEN CAVE, RLLATES HER "’"’Q"LhIEl\TCES

ref. (A) Assistant editor of "The Rising Sun Recorder" furnished the.
following story which had appeared in the pawver, March 19, 1937,

Mrs. Cave was in slavery for twelve years before she was freed by the
gmancipation Proclamation. When she gave her story to Aubrey Robinson she
wag living in a temporary garage home back of the Rising Sun courthouse
having lost everything in the 1937 flood.

¥rs. Cave was born on a plantation in Taylor County Keﬁtucky. She
was the property of a man who did not live up to the popular idea of a
Southern gentleman, whose slaves refused to leave them, even after thei_r
freedom was declared.

When she was a year old her mother was sold to someone in Louil séna
and she did not see her again until 1867, when they were re-united in
Carrolton, Kentucky; Her father died x;fhen she was a baby.

Mrs. Cave told of seeing wagon loads of slaves sold down the river,
Shey herself was put on the block several times but never actually sold,
although she Wo'uld have preferred being' sold rather than the continuation
of the ordeal of the block. ‘ ‘

Her master was a "mean m?a,n" vho drank heavily, he had twenty slaves
that he fed ncw and then, and gave lfer her freedom after the war only when
-she would remain silent about it no longer. He-was a Southern sympath- -
iser but joi,ned the Union army where he became a captain and was in charge
of " a Union' commissary« Finally he was sﬁspected and ,charged with mustering
 Supplies to the r;abelg. He was imprisoned for séme time, then courtmartialei
and sentenced to die. He escaved by bribing his negro .guard.

Mrs, Cave said that her master's father had many young women slaves

""é sold his own half-‘oreed children down the river to Ioulsza.na plantations

;"V“’he work was ao eevere that the slaves soon dzed. - -




“ réW"o]_der]y@;aen»she was J?:o'rced to do all kinds of outdoor 13&0&. She

K

:,;remem“_bered sawing logs in the snow all Gay. In the swmier she _‘»pitch.ed hay
'or any other man's work in the field. 'She was trained to carry three
A'buckets of water at the same time, two in her ahands and one on her h‘ead
and said she could still do it. | |
" Op this plantation the chief article of food for the slaves was bran-
}br_‘ead, although the master's children were kind and often slipped them out
meét or other food.

¥rs., Cave remembered seeing General Wooclford and General RForgan of the
Z'Southerri forces when they made friendly visits to thé pla.nta}:ion. She saw
General Grant twice during the war. she saw soldiers drillingiz near the
plantation, Later-she was caught and whipped by night riders, orr "pat-a-

L,rollers", as she tried to slipy out to mnegro religious meetings.

Yrs, Cave was driven from h_ér plantation two years after the war and
ame to Carrollton Kentucky, where she fbund her mo’cher s.nd s.oén: mar‘ried S
aes Cave, a former sla.ve on a pla.ntatlon near hers in Ta.ylor county. , Nre.
Gave had thzrteen children, . o : BT S

For many years Iu‘s. Cave has lived on a farm a,bout two and one ha.lf ml.
tiih:gf.“' Rlﬂlﬂg Sun, Everythlng she had we.s wa.shed awa.y :m the flood and

livedin the ourt ‘house garage until her home oould be reoullt. '(A}

S
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References ’
(A) MNrs. Harriet Cheatem =Ex-Slave, 818 Darnell street,
(B) .inna Pritchett, Federal ¥riter, 1200 Kentueky Avenue,
Incidents in the life of lirse Cheatam as she told them
to mee (B)

"I was born, in 1843, in Gallatin, Tennsssee, 94 years
ago thisz coming (1937) Christmas day." (A)
"Our master, Martin Henley, & farmer, was hard on us

glaves, but we were happy in spite of our lack." (A)

"7hen I was & child, I didn't have it as hard as some of
the children in the quarters, I always stayed in the "big house.”
slept on the floor, right near the fireplace, with one quilt for my
bed and ons quilt to oover me, Then whan I growed up, I was in
the quarters."” (A)

®"After ths Civil war, I went to Ohio to cook for General
Peyne. e had & nioce life in the general's house." (A)

"1 remember one night, way back before the Civil wer,
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we wanted a goose., I went out to steal one «s that was the only

way we slaves would have one, I crept very quiet-like, put my

hand in where thsy wes and graebbed, and what do you suppose I had?

A great blig pole cat, liell, I dropped him quick, went back, took off
all my olothes, dug & hole, and burisd them. The nexi night I

went to the right place, grabbed me a nice big goose, held his neck
and feet 8o he couldn't holler, put him under my arm, and ran with hinm,
and did we eat? (a)

"ie often had prayer meeting out in the quarters, and te
keep the folks in the “"big house" from hearing us, we would take
pots, turn them down, put something under them, that let the
scund go in the pots, put them in a row by the door, then our
volces would not go out, and we could sing and pray to our heart's
oontent."” (A)

"At Thanksgiving time we would have pound ceaks, That
was fine, e would talke our hands end beat and beat our cake
dough, put the dough in a skillet, cover it with the 1lid and put it
in the fireplacee (The covered skillet would act our ovens of
today." It would take all day to beks, but it sure would be good;
not like the cakes you have today.” (A)

"Wwhen we cooked our regular meals, we would put our
food in pots, slide them on an iron rod that hooked into the fire-
place, (They were called pot hooks.) The pots hung right over
the open fire and would boil wntil tiaf—.'féod was dome." (A)
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"e often made ash cake., (That is made of biscuit
doughe) :ihen the dough was ready, we swept a olean place on the
floor of the fireplace, smoothed the dough out with our hands, tock
some ashes, put them on top of the dough, then put some hot cosals
on top of the ashes, and just left it, When it was done, we
brushed off the ocoals, took out the bread, Lrushed off the ashes,
child, that was bread." (A)

"When we roasted a ohicken, we pot it all nice and clean,
stuffed him with dressing, greesed him all over good, put a
cabbage leaf on the floor of the fireplace, put the chicken on
the oabbage leaf, then covered him good with another cabbage leaf,
and put hot coals &ll over and eround him, and left him to roaste
That ie the best way to cook shicken," (A)

M¥rs. Cheatam lives with a daughter, lMrs. Jones. She
is a very small old ledy, pleassnt to talk with, hss e very happy
disposition., Her eyes, as she sxid, "have gotten very dim," and
sh® can't piece her quilts anymore, That was the way she spoirb her
spare time,

She has beautiful white hair and is very proud of it. (B)

Submitted Deesmber 1, 1987
Indianapolis, Indiana

By: ANKA PRITCHETT
Pleld Vriter
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i'rom an intérvicw with James Childress and from John Bell both livu
ing ot 312 3 Be Fifth Strect, Evnnsvi?le, Indiens,

Known as Unele Jimmy by the many ehlldren thet cluster about
to azed man never tirins~ of hig storiea of "When I wes e chile,"

"Whon T wes e chile my drddy and merma wee sleves and 7 wes a 8
slive," 80 Tegins meny recovnted teles of the lon: &0

Borr at deshville, Tennessee in the yeesr 1960, lnele Jimmie
rorerthers the Civil Wer days with the exclting events ae related to
Plo own £1ly end the farll§ of Jemes Chiidreas, his master. lle rew
meshers sorrow exprossed in nortins teers when "Uncle Johnle and Uncle
Tob sherted to were He veeells harpy deys when the beeutiful velley
oi’ the Coumborlisnd wes abloom with wild flowers anc¢ fertile acroe were
corneted with blne crass.

"A hesutiful view could always be enjoyed from the hillsldes and
there were many protty homes belonging to the rich eltigens, Sleves
kept the lawns smooth and tended the flowers for miles around liashville,
woern 1T wes & c¢hlld.® seid Unecle Jimmie,

Uncle Jimmie Childress hee no knowledge of his master's having
precticed eruelty towards any slave. ™ie was ell well fed, well clothed
end 1ivsd in ~ood cabins, I never got & cross word from Mars John in
my 11fe," he declereds. "When the slnves got their freesdom they re joloed
stayiny up many nights to sin, dence and enjoy thamselves, although
they st1ll depended on old Hars John for food and bed, they felt too |
excited to work in the flelds or .ceore for the atoek. They hated %o

leava theoir homes but Mr, Childress told them to g0 out and make homee
for themselves.® | : | =
and mb us m thu Unods
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Evansville sines 1883, hivc worked for s good many men and Jokn Bell |
11 tell you I have hed only fréends in the oity of Bvansville."
Unole Jimmie yeoslls how the slaves ulwayg prayed to God se: |
freedom snd the negre preachers always proashed sbout the day when the
slaves would be no longdr slaves but fres end happys
iy pmph loved God, they sang ssered songs, 'Swing Low M
Cherrlot' wes one of the best songs they imew”. Here uncle Jimic
sang & stanse of the song and said 1t related to God's setbting the
negroes ree. |
"The negroes at lr. Childress’ place were allowsd to learn as
mich es they eoulds Seversl of the young men eould resd and write,
our master was & good msn and did no herm to anybodys"
Janes Chlldress is a black men,smell of staturs,with orisp
wooly dark heir., e is giad he is not & mulatte but a thorough

blooded negro.
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Re ferences _
(A) Mrs. Sarah Colbert -Ex=Slave- 1505 Merth Capitol
avenus, Indianapolis, Indiana,
(B) Anna Pritchett ~Fedsral Writer—= 1200 Kentucky Avenue.

Mrs. Sarah Carpenter Colbert was dorn in Allen County,
Kentueky in 1856, She was owned by leige Carpenter, a fermer. (A)

Her fether, Isase Carpenter was the grandson of his
master, leige Carpenter, who was very kind to him, Isaac worked
on the farm until the old masterts death, He was then sold to Jim
MoFarland in Frankfort Kentueky. Jim's wife was very mesn te the
slaves, whipped them regularly every morning to start the day right,.
(2)

One morning after a severe beating, Isass mut an old slave,
who asked him why he let his mistress beat him so rueh. Isase
laughed and asked him what hs could do about its The old man told
him 42 he would bite her foot, the next time she knooked him dowm,
she would stop beating him and perhaps sell him. (A)

The next morning he was getting his regular beating, he
willingly fell to the floor, grabbed his mistress' fuot, bit her
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very hard. B8he tried very hard to pull away from him, he held on
stili biting, she ran around in the room, Isams still holding en.
Finally, she stopped beating him and never attempted to strike
him again, (A)

The next week he was put on the bloek, being & very good
worker and a very strong man, the bids were high, (A)

His young master, ieige Jr., outbid everyone anll
bought him for $1200,00.

His young mistress was very mean to him, He went again to
his oid friend for adviece. This time he told him to get some
yellow dust, sprinkle it around in his mistress® room and if
possible, get some in her shoes. This he did and in a short time
hs was sold again to Johmson Carpenter in the same county. He was
not really treated any better there, By this time he was very
tired of being mistreated. He remembered his old master telling
him 4o never let anyone be mesn te Lim. He ran away to his old
nistress, told wsr of his many hardships, and told her what the
old master had told him, so she sent him back, At the nsxt sale
she bought him, and be lived there until slavery was abolished. (A)

Ber grandfather, Bat Caypenter, was an ambitious slave;
he dug ore and bought his freedom, then bought his wife by paying
$50.,00 a ysar to hor msster for her. She continued to work on the
farn of hoy own master fur a very amall wage. (4A)

Batts wife, ﬁuxu. lived on the farm not far fyom
him, he was allowed to visit her every Sunday. One Sunday,
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it lookesd 1like rsin, his master told him to gather in the oats,
he refused teo do this and was beaten with a raw hide., He was so
angry, he went to one of the witeh ~erafters for a chayrm so ke
oould fix his o0ld mastere. (A)

The witch dootor told him to get five new nalls, as there
were five members in his masterts fmn:!_.ly. walk to the barm, then
walk backwards a fow steps, pound ons nail in the ground, g’iving
each nail the neme of each member of the family, starting with the
master, then the mistress, and so on through the fanlly. Eash
time one nail was pounded down in the ground, walk backwards and nail
the next one in until all were pounded deep in the ground, He
did as instructed and was never beaten egain. (A)

Jane Garmen was the village witsh, She disturbed *+he
slaves with her cat. Always at milking tims the cat would appear,
and at night would go from one cabin to another, putting out the
grease lamps with his paw, No matter how they tried to kill
the cat, it just could not be donee

An old witeh dootor told them to melt a dime, form a
bullet with the silver, and shoot the eat, He said a lead bullet
would never kill a bewitehed animal, The silver bullet fixed the
oate (A)

Jane also bewitched the chieksns, They were dying so
fast axything they did seemsd useless. Finally a big fire was
built and the dead chickens thrown into the firs, that burned the
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charm, and no more ohickens died. (A)

Mrs. Colbert lives with her daugher in a very
comfortable homs. She seems very happy and was glad to tilk of
her early deys. How she would laugh when telling of the ex-
periences of her family,

She has reared a large family of her own, and feels very
proud of thsm, (B)

Submitted Decsmber 1, 1937
Indienspolis, Indiana

By:  ANNA PRITCHETT
@ r
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SLAVERY DAYS OF MANDY COOPER OF
LINCOLN COUNTY, KENTUCKY

Refs Frank Cooper, 715 Ott Ste., Franklin, Inde

Frank Cooper, en aged colored man of Franklin, relates some very
interesting conditions that existed in slavery days as handed down to him by
his mother, _

Mandy Cooper, the mother of Frank Cooper, was 115 years oid when she
died; she was owned by three different families: the Good's, the Burtonts, and
the Cooperts, all of Lincoln Coe Kentuckye

"Well, Ah reckon Ah am one of the oldest colored men hereabouts,"
confessed aged Frank Coopere "What did you all want to see me about?" My
mission being stated, he related one of the strangest categori"éé“aixlﬁ&i’z:g“ to
his mother's slave life that I have ever heard.

"One day while mah meammy was washing her back my sistah noticed ugly
disfiguring scars on ite Id quiring about them, we found,much to our amazement,
that they were mammy's _f?}}"s of the now gone, if not forgotten, slave dayse

"This was her first reference to her "misery days™ that she had evah
made in my presencee Of course we &ll thought she was tellint' us a big story
and we made fun of here With eyes flashin?', she stopped bathing, dried her back
and reached fof the smelly ole black whip that hung behind the kitchen door.
Biddin' us to strip down to our waists, my little mammy with the boney bent-ovah
back, struck each of us as hard as evah she could with that black-snake whip, each -
stroke of the whip drew blood from our backs, "Now", she said to us, "you have a
taste of slavery days." With three of her children now having tasted of some of
her "misery days" she was in the mood to tell us more of her suf ferings; still

indelibly impressed in my minde - Y S
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¥y ole back is bent ovah from the quick-tempered blows feld by
the red~headed Miss Burton,
fAt dinner time one day whem the churnint' wasn't finished for the

noonday meal!, she said with an angry look that must have been reborn in msh
mamy's eyes =~ eyes that were dimmed by years and hard livint, tthree white
women beat me from a.ngﬁ’ because they had no butter for their biscuits and
cornbreade Miss ﬂurbon used & heavy board while the missus used a whipe
While I was on my knees beggin' them to quit, Miss Burton hit the small of mah
back with the heavy boarde Ah knew no more until kind Mre. Hamilton, who was
staying with the white folks, brought me insfide the cabin and brought me around
with the ocamphor bogtlee Ah*ll always thank him -« God bless him « he picked me
up where they had left me like a dog to die in the blazin! noonday sune

YAfter meh back was broken it was doubted whether ah would evah be
able to work again or note Ah was placed on the aW}ock to be bidded
for so mah owner could see if ah was worth anything or note One man bid $1700,
after puttin' two dirty fingahs in my mouth to see my teethe Ah bit him and his
face showed angahe He then wanted to own me so he could punish mee

'Thinkin® his bid of $1700 was official he unstrapped his buggy whip
to beat me, but my mastah saved mes My master declared the bid unofficial,

'At this auction my sister was sold for $1900 and was never seen by
us againe!t

"My mother related some experiences she had with the Paddy-Rollers,
later called the "Kuklux", these Paddy=-Rollers were a oonstant dread to the
Negroes, They would whip the poor darkeys ummercifully without any causes
One night while the Negroes were gathering for a big party end dance they got
wind of the approaching Paddy-Rollers iin large numbers on hof#sebacke The Negro

men did not know what to do for protection, they became desperate and decided

to gather a quantity of grapevines and tied them fast at a dark place in the
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roade When the Paddy=Rollers came thundering down the road bent on deviltry
and unaware of the trap set for them, plunged head-on into these strong
grapevines and three of their mmber were killed and a score was badly
injurede Several horses had to be shot following injuries,

"When the news of this happening spread it was many months before

the Paddy~Rollers were again heard ofe"
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Nevs ¢ e Sdmands hap resided at 408 West Iilolory Street
in 7lert for the past ten 7eers. Dorn in Zynohburg, Virginia,
in 1850, he lived theres for severnl yoars, later lw wee teken to
#ississdippd by his master, and Linally to liaghville, Twmwm,
where he lived until his romowel to ldart,

Mr. Boucds is very roliglous, nmd for yoors hns peive
o him poople oo e rdnigter of the Cospel. o feels doaply thet
the roligton of today has grootly changed fror the "old tine o=
ligion.” In slavery days, the eolored poople wore 50 aubjugsted
ond weduonted thot Be oleing they were cspocisl!ly suseoptible
to religion, ond poured out their roliglous feelings in the 0w
czlled negro spirdtunls. e, Sminde is convinsed thet the
superatitions of the oolored peopls owdl tholr bellef In ghosta
and pobbling 1z due to the fest tiwit thelr ewtions vere woried
upon by slave drivers to keep thex in subjugation. Oftontimes
wvhite peonle drassed az ghosts, frishtened the colored people
into doing muny things under protest., ‘The “shoste" were feared
for nove then the slave-drivers.

The var of the Rebellion is not remanbered by iy, HE&mnds, but
hé elearly resesbers the pericd following tho war lmown as the
Reconstruetion Periods The negrose vers vory baspy when they
lonrried they were free as & result of the war, 4 few tool ade
ventage of thelr freedom imediately, but meny, not lmowing
vhet olse to de, ramined with thelr fornmer nesters, Jome rew
mined on the plantetions five years after tiey were free,

G
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Oradually they leamod to0 gare for thamsoclven, often throuh ine
stmuetions roceived fvo: thoir former mesters, ond then they wers
glad to start out in the vorldd for themwolves. Of cowrse, thero
vero execptions, for tho slaves who hmd boon abused b erusl rmoe
tors wore only oo glad o loave tholr foraor hwomes.

“he folléwing reminisoonce is told by lip, Idmuide:

“re & boy, ¥ wordted in Vipginie for oy ~weter, a 'ir,
Varciore (o9 Dod @0 gone w0 se@woed wu boguos on the farm. n
elder cister wno the heed bosas, ALter thie sur won over, thoe oloe
tar selleod the oolomod people Sogelier omd tLold Uhen viot Loy
wape no ilongor slavez, that they dght leswve O they wishod.

"ohe sloves had begn wataring ecicumbers wi:loh had Deeu
planted around barrela filled with soll. ioles lLimd bDeor Lored
in tho barrols, and when waler wes poured ln tiw Derrolte, it
ceadunlly seoped out hirough tho holes Simie wetoring the cusumbora.

“:fter tho spoeoh, one son told the sluves to rosming Lholr
vork, Slnee T wea freo, T rafuged to 40 no, ond as o remilt, I
roccived 8 terrible rloking. I moninlly rosolved Lo get oven somw
doy. Youyrs aftoremrd, T wont to the hone of (hilp en Sor he
arprees parpopo of sealdng vevonge, lowevor, I wnp rTocelved Mo
ndly, end treotod a0 well, thot all thoughte of Pengsence Vvane
ished, Tor yeare sftor, ny former bose ond I viaited onch other
in our own homes."

e, Mrmnde states timb the egro people profor Lo Lo Pow
ferred to as solored people, nnd deeply recont the neme "nigger.®
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EX-STAVES

John Eubanks & Family

Gary's only surviving Civil War veteran was born a slave in
Barren County, Xentucky, June 6, 1836, His father was a qﬁlatto
and a free negro, Hia mother was a slave on the Everrettjplantation
and his grandparents were full-blooded African negroes. "As a child
he began work as soon as possible and was put to work hoeing and pick-
ing cotton and any other odd jobs that would keep him busy. He was
one of a famlly of several children, and is the sole survivor, a
brother living in Indianapolls, having died there in 1935.

Following the custom of the south, when the children of the
Everrett famlly grew up, they marrled ana slaves were given them
for wedding presents., John was glven to a daughter who married a
man of the name of Eubanks, hence his name, John Eubanks. John was
one of the more fortunate slaves in that his mistress and master
were kind and they were in a state divided on the question of slavery.
They favored the north, The rest of the children were given to
other members of the Everrett family upon thelr marriage or sold
down the river end never saw one another until after the close of
the Civil War,

Shortly after the beginning of the Civil War, when the north
seemed to be losing, someone concelved the ldea of formingsgegro
regiments and as an inducement to the slaves, they offered them
freedom if they would join the Unlon forces, John's mistress and
master told him that if he wished to join the Unlon forces, he had

their consent and would not have to run away llke other slaves were
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doing. At the beginning of the war, John was twenty-one years of
age. When Lincoln freed the slaves by his Emancipation Proclama-
tion, John was promptly given his freedom by his master and mistress.
John decided to join the northern army which was located at
Bowling Green, Kentucky , a distance of thirty-five miles from
Glasgow where John was living. He had to walk the entire thirty-
five miles. Although he falls to remember all the unlts that he
was attached to, he does remember that it was part or General Sher-
man's army. His regiment started with Sherman on his famous march
through Georgia, but for some reason unknown to John, shortly after
the campalgn was on 1ts way, his regiment was recalled and sent else-~
where.,
His regiment was near Vicksburg, kississippl, at the time Lee
surrendered, Since Leé was a proud southerner and did not want the
_negroes present when he surrendered, Grant probably for this reason
as mwch as eny other retused to accept Lee's sword. IWhen Lee
surrendered there was mich shouting among the troops and John was
one or many put to work loading cannons on boats to be shipped up
the river. Hls company returned on the steamboat "Indiana."  Upon
his returh to Glasgow,|he saw for the first time in six years, his
mother and other members of his famlly who had returned free.
Shortly after he returned to Glasgow at the close of the Civil
War, he saw several colored people walking down the highway and was
attracted to a young colored girl in the group who was wearing a
yellow dress, Immediately he said to himself, "If she ain't married
there goes my wife." Sometime later they met and were marrled
Christmas day in 1866. To this union twelve children were born four

of whom are living today, two in Gary and the others in the south,

GO
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After hls marriage he lived on a farm near Glasgow for several
years, later moving to Loulsville, where he worked in a lumber
veard. He came to Gary in 1924, two years after the death of his
wife.

President Grant was the first president for whom he cast his
vote and he continued to vote until old age prevented him trom walke
ing to the polls, N

Although Lincoln 1s one ot his favorite heroes, Teddy Roosevelt
tops his list of great men and he never falled to vete for him,

In 1926, he was the only one of three surviving memebers of the
Grand Army ot the Republic in Gary and mighty proud of the fact that
he was the only one in the parade. In 1937 he is the sole survivor.

He sérved in the army as a member of Company K of the 108th,
j Kentucky Infantry (Negro Volunteers).
| When General Morgan, the famous southern raider, crossed the
Ohio on his raid across southern Indiana, John was one ot the negro
fighters who after heavy fightling, forced Morgan to recross the
river and retreat back to the south, He also participated in sever-
8l skirmishes with the cavalry troops commanded by the famous Nathan
Bedfored Forrest, and was a member of the negro garrison at Fort
Pillow, on the Mississippi\which was assaulted ana captured. This
resulted in a massacre of fhe negro soldiers. John was in several
other fights, but as he says, "never onct got a skinhurt."

At the present time, Mr. Eubanks 1is residing with his daughter,
Mrs., Bertha Sloss and several grandchildren, in Gary, Indliana, He
i1s badly crippled with rheumatism, has poor eyesight and his memory
1s failing. Otherwise his health is good. lMost of his teeth are

good and they are a source of wonder to his dentist., He is ninety-
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elght years of age ard his wish in lite now, is to live to be &
hundred. Since his brother and mother both died at ninety-eight
and his paternal grandfather at one hundred-ten years of age, he
yas a good chance to realize this ambition.

Because of his condition most of this interview was had from
his grandchildren, who have taken notes in recent years of any
incidents that he relates. He 1is proud that most of his fifty
grandchildren are high school graduates and that two are attending
the University of Chicago.

In 1935, he enjJoyed a motor trip, when hig family took him

bvack to Glasgow for a visit. He suffered no 111 effects from the

tI‘ip .

AD:DB
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Jokn Eubanks, Gary's only negro Civil War survivor has lived
to see the nlnety-elghth anniversary of his birth and despibe his
advanced age, recalls with surprising clarity many interesting and
sad events of his boyhood days when a slave on the Everett plantation.

He was born in Glasgow, Barron County, XKentucky, June 6, 1839,
one of seven children of a chattel of the Bverett family,

The old man retains most of his faculties, but bé;rs the mark
of kig extreme age in an obvious feebleness and failing sight and
nemory. He is physically large, says he once was a husky, weighing
over two hundred pounds, bears no scars or deformities and desplte
the hardships and deprivations of his youth, presents a kindly and
tolerant attitude.

"] remembah well, us young uns on the Everett plantation,"
he relates, "I worked since I can remembah, hoein', pickin' cotton
and othah chohs 'round the fahm, We didden have much clothes,
nevah no undahweah, no shoes, old ovahalls and a tattahed shirt,
wintah and summsh ., Come de wintah, it be so cold meh feet weah
plumb numb mos! o! de time and manya time - when we git a chanct-
we druve the hogs from outin the bogs an! put ouah feet in the
wahmed wet mud. They was cracked and the skin on the bottoms and
in de toes weah cracked and bleedin! mos! o! time, wit bloody scabs
but de summah healed them agin." |

"Does yohall remembah, Granpap," his daughter prompted, "
Yoh mahstah - did he treat you mean?"v
"No," his tolerant acceptance apparent in his answer,
"it weah done thateway. Slaves weah whipt and punished and the
younguns belonged to the mshstah to work foah him oh to sell. When
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I weah 'bout six yeahs old, lahstah Everett give me to Tony
mubanks as a weddin' present when he married mahstoh's daughtah
Becky. Becky would'n let Tony whip her slaves who came from
her fathah's plantation. !'They ah my prophty,! she say, 'sn!
vou caint whip dem.! Tony whipt his othah slaves but not Becky'!s."
"I remembah" he continued, "how they tied de slave 'round a
post, wit hands tied togedder 'round the post, then a husky lash
his back wid a snakesklrn lash 'til hisn back were cut and bloodened,
the blood spattered" gesticulating with his unusually large hands,
"an!' hisn bacl all cut up. Den they'd pouh salt watah on hem. Dat
dry and hahden and stick to hem. He nevah take it off 'till it
heal, Sometimes I see marhsteh Everett hang a slave tip-toe. Ie
tle him up so he stan!'! tip-toe an' leave him thataway,
"I be twenty-one wehn wash broke out. Mahstah Eubanks say to
me, 'Yohall don' need to run 'way ifn yohall want to jine up wid@ de
ahny.! Me say, 'Deh would be a fine effin slaves run off., Yohall
don!' haf to run off, go right on and I do not pay dat fine,! He
say, ''nlist in de shmy but don'! run off,! Now I walk thirty-five
mile from Glasgow to Bowling Green to dis pléce - to de 'nlistin!
place = from home fouh mile - to Glasgow - to Bowling freen, thirty-
five mile, On de road I meet up with two boys, so we go on. Dey
run 'way from Kentucky, and we go together. Then some Bushwackers come
down de road., We's scared and run to the woods and hid. As we run
tru de woods, pretty soon we heerd chickens crowing. We fill ouah
pockets wit stones. We goin'to killl chickens to eat. Pretty soon
we heerd a man holler, ¥You come 'round outta der'- and I see a white

man and come out. He ~say, "What yoh all doin!' heah?! I turn 'round

and say, 'Well boys, come on boys.' an! the boys come out. The man
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say, 'I'm Unlon Soldler. 'Whet yoh ell doin' heah?! I say, 'Je goin!
to 'nlist in de almy.! Iie say, 'Dat's fine' and he say, 'come !'long!
e sny, 'glt right on white mon's side'- we 7o to stution. Den he
sar, 'You go right dowvm to de station and slve yoh inforhmation. e

in front

ct

zeen on wallzin'. Den we coze to a white liouse wit stone s

W

en

e

n, An' we got to 'nlistin' place *nd jine up wit 4

(]

so ve 50 ahmy,
"Den we go trainin' in 4' camp and we move on. Corie to a 1itsle

L0 .ee.. o little town. “le come to Bollinm Zreen.. den to Iouimille.

e come o a rivah ..... a rivan (painfully recoalling) d' liississippi.
"ic weah 'nfantry ond petty soon we gits in plenty fizhts, but

.
v

non

-

o seratch hit mes ‘e chase dem cavalrysr, Je run dewr 11 nicsnt

[

cnd next nohnin' d! @aptain he say, 'Dey done brolke dowm.! “hen we
rest, he say 'See dey don' trick you.' I sar, 'Je got all d' ammy
men togedder. Ve hold dem bacik 'til help cone.!

"7le don' have no tents. Sleep on nalzed groun'! in wet and cold

o

and rain. llos!' 4d' time we's hungry but we win d' wer snd Llahstan
Zubanks tell us we no moah hisn pronerty, we's free now.'!

The o1d man can talk only in short sentences and his voice dies
to 2 whisper ond soon the strain became evident. e was tired. ‘net
he does remember 1s with surprilsing clesrness especially small details,
but with a2 helpless gesture, he dismisses names and locations. Te
remembers the exact dote of his discharge, liarch 20, 1866, which his
dsughter verified by producing his discharge prpers. ie remembers
the place, Vicksburg, the Company - K, and the Regiment, 180th.
Dropning back once more to his childnood he spolze of an incident which

his daughter says makes them all cry when he relates it, although they

have heard it many timese
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"Mahstah Everett whipt he onct and mothah she cried. Then
lMahstah Everett say, 'Why yoh all cry? - Yoh cry I whip anothah of
these young uns. She try to stop. He whipt 'nother. He say, 'Ifn
yoh all don' stop, yoh be whipt too! ' and mothah she trien to étop
but teahs roll out, so lahstah Everett whp her too.

"T wanted to visit mothah when I belong to lahst! Eubanks, but
Becky say, 'Yoh all best not see youh mothsh, or yoh wan ' to go

all de time'! then exploining, 'she wan' me to fohgit mothah, but I

nevah could. When I cm back from 4! ahmy, I go home to mothah
and say 'don' y! know me?! She say, 'No, I don!' know you.! I say,

1voh don! know me?' She say, 'No, ah don' know yoh.! I say, I'se
John.! Den she cry and say how ahd growd and she thought I'se daid
dis long time. I done 'splain how the many fights I'se in wit no
scratch and she bein! hapopy."

Speaking of Abraham Lincoln's death, he remarked, "Sho now, ah
remembah dat well, We all feelin! sad and all 4' soldiers had wfeaths
on der guns."

Upon his return from the army he married a young negress he had
seen some time previous at which time he had vowed some day to make her
his wife, He was married Christmas day, 1866. For a number of years
he lived on a farm of his own near Glasgow. Iater he moved with his
family to Louisville where he worked in a lumber yard. In 1923, two
years after the death of his wife, he came to Gary, when he retired.

He is now living with his daughter, lirs. Sloss, 2713 Harrison Boulevard,

Gary.
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Interview with Mr, John ¥, Fields, Ex=5lave
of Civil War period. September 17, 1937

Jebn W Fields, 2120 North Twentiecth Street, lLefayetle, Indiexa,

now emp;;;red 86 & domestic by Judg§ Burnett i# a typicel example of
e “ino colored . entlemen, who, despitc nis lowly birth and adverse
eircunstences, has labored and er-onom&zad until he has acquired a _
rcipected place in his home corymmity, e is the owner of three
properties, un-mortgaged, &nd is & nember of ‘the colored Baptist Church of

fayeties A8 will latoer be seen his life has been one of constant
effort to better hims/:?lf spiritually and ph;,réically. He is @ fine
sxemple of a man who has lived & norally eand physically cleen lirfes

i, as for Lhis life, I will let My, Fields speak for himself:

Yoy nane is John W, Fields and and I'n—?:fghty'-nine(%) years old, I
was born March 27, 1648 in Bwensburg, By fhats 115 uiles below
Louisville, Ky. There was 11 other children besides myeelf in my femily,
When I was 3ix years ofd, all of us children were taken from my
pareﬁts, because my master died and his estate had to be settled,

We slaves were divided by this method, Three disintorested persuns were

ohosen to come to the plantation end together they wrote the names

of the different heire on e fow slips of paper, These slips were put in

a hat and passed among us slaves, Each one took a slip and ths sume

“on the slip wes the new owner, I happened to draw the nume of &

relative of my master who wes a widéu. I oan't desoribe the heartw
break and horror of that separation, I was only sdx yaim ofd and it
‘was the last biue I ever ufvmﬁmrmmw than one night, Twslve

Y
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children taken from my motler in one day, Five sisters and two brothers
wont to Charleston, Virginia, one brother and one sister went to Lexington,
Kyes one sistor went to Hartford, Ky., and one brother and pyself
stayed in Owsnsburg, lye. Ny mother was later allowed to visit amougg
us ohildren for one waek of each year, so she oould only remain a short
tire at esaoch place,

' My 1ife prior to that time was £illed with hearteaches and des
p&i’ir; We ar086 from fo.r to five 0'elock in the morning and parents
and children were iven hard work, lasting until nightfall gaves \;s
.our respite, After a meager supper, we pemerally talked until we
grew sleepy, we had to fo to bed. GSore of us would read, if we were
lucky enough to know how,

N In most of us colored folks was the great desirs to able to read
and writes Ve took advantage of every opportunity to educate ourselves,
The zreater part of the pla tation owners were wvery harsh if we were
caughtb trying to learn cr(‘!'writo. It was the lmy that {f a white man
was caught try to oducat‘o & negro s}ave, he was liable to prosecution
~ entailing a fine of ﬁ.t‘byf dollars and & jail sentence, e were never allowed
£o go to town and it was [ot until after I ren away that I knew that they
sold anythin; but sltv*a; tobasco and wisieys Our ignorsnce was the
greatest hold the 8¢mth; had on ues We knew wo eould run eway, but what
then? An offender gumly of this orime was subjected to very harsh
pr«miohnm‘b- ..’;

“When my masters erhwt;e had been settled, I was to go with the widowed
relative to hor p.tm,! she swung r¢ up on her horse behind her and pro=
nised me all unnox' o! sweet things if I would ocome peacefullye. I didn't
fully renlize what jwus happening, and before I knew it , I was on ny
Wy to my new hone, jupanamm hey mavner changed wvery ruch, end she took

Re down to where thciiw was & busoch of men burning brush, Bhe said: “sse thees
‘, ; | |
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pen? I saids ves, Vell, go help them, she repli«i. S0 at the are of six
1 sterted my life as an in;spendmt slave, From ther on my life as a slave
was & ropetitiun of hard work, poor quartsrs and boards We had no beds
at that time, we just “bunked®™ on the floore I had one blanket and manyvs the
sight 1 eat by the fireplase during the long cold nights in the winter,

'\ My imtress hed sepurated me fro: all ny family but one brother
with sweot words, but that pose wae dropped after she roached her places
Shortly alter I had bun’é( there, she married a northern ran bty the nams of
avid Fllle At first h@‘ms vory nice to us, but he pradually acquired
a =oan and overbe:ring manner toward use I remenmber one incident that
1 don®t like to remember, One of the wumsen slaves hed been very sioi+mi
she was unable to work Just ms fast as he thought she ought to. He hai:l driven
her all day with nof results, That ni ht after completeins our work he
called us all toggetiﬁer. e made mae hold a lipght, wiile he wbippped her
and then made one of + e slaves pour salt waier on her bleeding back, Wy
innerds turn vet at that sipght,

- At tle beginning of the Civil War I was still et this place
es a slave, It looked at the firet of the war as if the south would
win, ag wost of the bis battles wers won by the Souths This was because
we slaves stayed at home and tended the farus and kept their femillies,

“ P9 eliminate this solid support of the South, the Emenoipation
Aot was passed, froeing all slaves, Jost of the slaves were so ignorant
they did not realize they were froe. The planters know this and as
Kentucky never seoeeded from the Inion, they would send slaves inte
Eentusky fron other states in the south and hire them ocut to plantationse
For these ressens I did not re:l ze that I was free untill 1864, I innediately
resclved to run eway and jofn the rm:mwm.fw brother and I went tc

79
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owerisburg, Ky. and tried to join, Iy brother was %eken, Lui I was rew

fused as being too younge I% at Evansville, Terre !aute and Indfanepolis
put was unable to get lne I then tried to find work and weas finally

nired by & man at $7.00 & wonth, That wes my first independent jogé

From then on I went frwi ons job to anot:her working as  eneral laborer;

* I married at 24 yoars of age smud had four children, My wife has

been dead for 12 years snd 8 months. Mr, Miller, always remembore tlmtz
®The brightest man, the prettiest flewer
May be out down, and withered in an hour,“

\ : _
A Today, I am the only surviving member who helped organize the second

Paptist Church hers in Lafayet e, 64 years agos I've tried to live aoe
cording to the way tha Lord would wish, God Fless yous |

"The alook of Life is wound but ofjoe
Today 18 yours, tomorrow is note
¥o one knows when the hands will stop."
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Yre Fields says that all negro slaves were ardent believers in ghosts,
gupernatuel powers,, tokens and "simme" The followi..; story ill.ustrates the point,

A turkey cottler had rysterionsly diseppeared frox one ofthe
neighboring plantetions and the local slaves wore accused of cormeting
the Mowl %o a Loiling potse A slave couvicted of ﬂ\:ﬂ: -8 punished
severlys 4¢ all of the slaves denlod any knowledge of the turkey's
whoroabeuts, they were instruoted to make u searoch of the entire
plantation,®

"0n one part of the plage there was a larpge peach orcherd., it
the time the treoes were full of the mm‘? fruite, Uuder one of the
trees was & largo cabinet or "sale"™ as t oy were celled, Ome of ¢ e
slaves sccidently openod the safe and, Pehold, there was ir,
Gobblor peacefully seated on a mumber of green poaches,

"The negro im:ediately ran baok and notified his rmstor of
the discoverys The muster retumod to the orchard with the slave
to find that the negro's wild tnle was truse A turkey gobilef
sitting on & nest of green ;eachos A;bad onan,

"The mester had a son wio had been seriously injured sone time
before by a runaway temn, and & fow days after this unusual ccourence
with the turkey, the son died, Am:- hie death, the mrd of the
turkey's nosting venture and the dwta of the m‘ur’a son sproad
to the four winds, and for same tmo after this story was related
wheorever there was a putlie gathering with the white ptoph or
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All throu h the south & horsesloe wks considered an omen of
00d lucke Rare indeed wus ihe so:thern hose that did not have one
nailed over the doore Thie insured the hoiuschold and «ll who entered
of nlesant prospects while wi*lin the homee If while in the home
-ou should perhaps set into a vielent arguient, never Lit the other
party with a bLroom a8 it wae a sure indicablon o bad luckes I Grandad
had the rheumatios, he would be sure of relief if he carried &
Luekeye in his Dhocikels

0f all the Ten Commandments, ti:.e one broken siost by the negro
wast Thou Shalt Hot Steel  This was due nwstly to the insufficent
feod the elaves obiasinad, Nost of the planters cxpecied a chicken to
suddenly get hoavenly aspirations once in a while, but as !r, ™Melds
mays, "When & beautiful 250 pound Loy suddenl; itries to kidnap
hizgell, the ulanter deoided to invostigaites” It cocuwred like tiiss

A 250 po nd hog had been fruitless, The planter wae sertain
that the culprit was among his proup of slaves, so he decided %o
rersonally conduct & quiet investigation,

Ome n'ght shorkly afusr the moon had risen in the sky, two of
the nerroes were seated at & table in one of the oabing talidng of
the expuriences of the dayes A knock sounded on the doors Doth slaves
Junped up and cautiovusly peeked out of the windowe. LOI- there was thre
waster pat ently waitin; for an answer., The visiting negro decided
that the nmeter muat not see both of the: and lie asked the other to
cwiooal him whilo the master was there, The other slave told him to
climb fnto the attie and he perfectly quiet, When this wms dome, the
tonant of the eabin answered the doors

The master strode in end gazed about the cabin. He then
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turned abruptly to the slave and growled, ‘Alright, where is thet
hop you stoledd Tumesa, replied the negro, ‘I know nothing about rwo
ho¢s  The rmgter was oeriain that the slave wes lyin: and told him se
in no uncertain terms. The terrified slave said, ‘'Uessa, I know nothiug
of any hore I never sced hime T8 Good Man up above lmows 1 never
soad hime HE knowa every thing and Y lmows I didn?t stesl hind
The man in the attie by this time was aroused at the rdsunderstood
sonvorsetion taldn; plaee below line. Disregarmiing all, he raisad his
voice exd velled, ‘lHe's a limr, Masea, ho knows just as mugh about it
as I ‘ol

lost of the strietly negro fulilore has faded into the past,
The younger ne.vo enerations who have boen resred and educated in the
wortl have lost this bearing and asswwed the lore of the loval white
por-lation through thelr daily ocontaet wiil the whites. The older
negro matives f this section are for the most part esmployed as
Jonestios and through this chammel rapidly assimilated the employers

vievpoint in post of his veliels axnd sonversationse
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INDIANS MADE SLAVES AMONG THE NEGROES

Interviews with George Fortman. Core Bellemeade Ave. and Garvin St.,
Evansville, Indiana, and other interested citizense

"The story of my life, I will tell to you with sincerest respect to
all and love to many, although reviewing the dark treil of my childhood and
early youth causes me great pain." So spoke George Fortman, an aged man and
former slave, although the history of his 1life reveals that no Negro blood
runs through his veins,

"My story necessarily begins by relating events which occurred in
1338, when hundreds of Indians were rounded up like cattle and driven away
from the valley of the Wabash. It is a well known fact recorded in the his=-
tories of Indiana that the long journey from the beautiful Wabash Valley was
a horrible experience for the ;@’_lge_‘;ng Indians, but I have the tradition as
relating to my own family, and from this enforced fligh‘bb ensued the tragedy
of my birthe"

The aged ex-slave reviews traditione. "mr two ance:tors, John Hawk,

a Blackhawk Indian brave, and Racheal, a Chackatau maiden had made themselves
2 home such as only Indians know, understand and enjoye He was s hunter and
a fighter but had professed faith in Christ through the influence of the
missionaries. My greatgrandmother passed the faots on to her children and
they have been handed down for four génef'ations. I, in turn, have given;the
traditions to my children and grandéhildren.

"No more peaceful home had ever offered itself to the red man than the
beautiful valley of the Wabash rivere Giant elms, sycamores and ma?le trees

bordered the streem while the fertile valley wes traversed with oreeks and

rills, furnishing water in abundance for use of the Indian campers.
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"The Indians and the white settlers in the valley transacted business
with each other and were friendly towerds each other, as I have been told by
my mother, Eliza, and my grandmother, Courtney Hawke

"The missionaries often oélled the Indian families together for the
purpose of teaching them and the Indians had been invited, prior to being
driven from the valley, to a sort of festival in the woodse They had prepared
much food for the occaziones The braves had gone on & long hunt to provide
meat and the squa%; had prepared much corn and other grain to be used at the
feastes All the tribes had been invited to a council and the poor people
were havpy, not knowing they were being depeived.

"The decoy worked, for while the Indians were worshiping God the meet-
ing was rudely interrupted by orders of th; Governor of the States The Gov-
ernor, whose duty it was to give protection to the poor souls, caused them to
be taken captives and driven away at the point of swords and gunse

"In vain, my grandmother said, the Indians prayed to be let return to
their homese Instead of being given their liberty, some several hundred
horses and ponies were captured to be used in transporting the Indians away
from the valley. Many of the aé;d Indians and maﬁy innbcent children died
on the long journey and traditional storie¢s speak of that journey as the
'trail of death.t "

"After long weeks of flight, when the homes of the Indians had been
reduqed to ashes, the long trail still carried them away from their beautiful
valleye My greatgrandfather and his squaw became acquainted with a party of

Indians that were going to the canebrakes of Alabamae The pilgrims were not

well fed or well clothed and they were glad to travel towards the south, be-
lieving the c¢limate would be favorable to their health.
"After a long and dreary journey, the Indians reached Alabama. Rachael

had her youngest papoose strapped on to her back while John had cared for the
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larger child, Luoye. Sometimes she had walked beside her father but' of‘ten she
had become weary or sleepy and he had carried her many miles of the journay,
besides the weight of blankets and foode An older daughter, Couﬂhoy, also
acoompanied her parentse

"then they neared tﬁg:oane lands they heard the songs of Negro slaves
as they toiled in the canee Soon they were in sight of the slave quarters of
Patent George's plantationg: The Negroes made the Indians weleome and the
slave dealer allowed them to occupy the cane house; thus the Indigns becans
slaves of Patent GeorgeQ |

“Worn out from his long journey John Hawk became too ill to work in
the sugar canee. The kindly-disposed Nbgrbe%uheiped care for the sick man but
he lived only a few monthse Rechel and her two children remsined on the plan-
tation, working with the other slavese She had nowhere to goe No home to
call her own. She had automat;;ally become a slavee Her children had become
chattel.

"So passed a yecar away, then unhappiness came to the Indian mother,
for her daughter, Courtney, became the ;othar of young Master For@ Ggorge's
childs The perents called the 1ittle half-breed "Eliza" and were v;sry fond
of here The widow of John Hawk became the mother of Patent George's son,
Patent Juniore

"The t;adition of the family states that in spite of these irregulsr
occurrences the people at the George's southern plantation were prosperous,
happy, and lived in peace“each with the others, Patent George wearied of the
Southern climate and brought his slaves into Kentucky where their ability
and strength would amass a fortune for the master in the iron ore regioms of
Kentuckye |

"With the wagon trains of-Patent end Ford George came Rachel Hawk and
her daughters, Courtney, Lucy and Rachele Rachel died on the Jjourney from

dlabama but the i*maining full blooded Indians entered Kentuoky as slaves,
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"The slave men soon became skilled workers in the Hi-llman Rolling
Millse Mr. Trigg was owner of the vaat iron works oalled the "Chimneys" in
the region, but listed as the Hillman, Dixon, Boyer, Kelley and Lyons Furnacese
For more than a half century these chimneys smoked as the most valuable devel-
opment in the western aree of Kentuckye. Operated in 1810, these furnaces
had refined iron ore to supply the United States Navy with cannon balls and
grape shot,and the iron smelting industry ocontinued until after the close of
the Civil ar,

"No slaves were beaten at the George's plantaetion and old Mistrees
Hester Lam allowed no slave to be solde She was a devoted friend to all,

"As Eliza George, daughter of Ford George and Courtney lawk, grew
into young womanhood the young master Ford George went oftener and oftener
to social functionse He was admired for his skill with firearms and for
his horsemanshipe While Courtney and his child remained st the plantation
Ford enjoyed the companship of the beautiful women of the viamitye At last
he brought home the beautiful Loraine, his young bride. Courtney was stoical
as only an Indian can bee. She showed no hurt but helped Mistreses Hester and
Mistress Loraine with the house work." A

Here George Fortman paused to let his blinded eyes look back into the
long agoe Then he again continued with his story of the dark trail.

"Mistress Loraine became mother of two sons and a daughter and the
big white two-story house facing the Cumberland River at Smith Landing,
Kentucky, beoaa.ne a place of lé.ughter and happy occasions, so my mother told
me many timese
/ “Suddenly sorrow settled down over the homs and the laughter turned
; into wailing, for Ford George's bodjr was found pierced through the heart and

the half-breed, Eliza, was nowhere to be founde

"The young master's body lay in state many dayse Friends and neighbors

-came bringiné flov}ars. His mother, bowed with grief, looked on the still face
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of her son and understood -- understood why death had come and why Eliza
had gone awaye

"The beautiful home on the Cumberland river with its more than 600
acres of productive land was put into the hands of an administrator of estates
to be readjustcd in the interest of the George heirse It was only then Mis-
tress Hester went to Aunt Lucy and demanded of her to tell where Eliza could
be founde

'"She has gone to Alabama, Ole Mistus', said Aunt Lucy, 'Eliza was
scared to stay heree' A party of searchers were sent out to look for Eliza,.
They found her secreted in a cane brake in the lof lands of Alabama nursing
her baby boy at her breaste They took Eliza and the baby back to Kentuekye
I am that baby, that child of unsatisfactory birth."

The face of George Fortpan registered sorrow and pain, it had been
hard for him to retell the story of the dark road to strange earse

"My white uncles had told Mistrees Hester that if Eliza brought me
back they were going to bulld a fire and put me in it, my birth was so un-
satisfactory to all of them, but Mistress Hester always did what she believed
was right and I was brought up by my own mothers

"% lived in a cabin at the slave quarters and mother worked in the
broom cane, Mistress Hester nemed me Ford George, in derision,‘but remained
my friends She was never angry with my mothers She knew a slave had to submit
to her master and besides Eliza did not know she was Master Ford George's
daughtere"

The truth had been told at laste The master was both the father of

Eliza dnd the father of Eliza's sone
"Mistress Hester believed I would be feeble either in mind or body
because of my unsatisfactory birth, but I developed as other children did and

was well treated by Mistress Hester, Mistress Lorainne and her children.
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"Master Patent George died and Mistress Hester married Mr. Lam,
while slaves kept working at the rolling mills and amassing greater wealth
for the George familiese

"Five years before the outbreak of the Civil War Mistress Hester called
all the slaves together and gave us our freedome Courtney, my grandmother,
kept house for Mistress Lorainne and wanted to stay on, so I too was kept at
the George homes There was a sincere friendship as great as the tie of blood
between the white family and the slavese My mother married a negro-ex-slave
of Ford George and bore children for him. Her Kealth failed and when Mistress
Puss, the only daughter of Mistress Loreinne, learned she was 111 she persusded
the Negro man to sell his property and bring Eliza back to live with her."

"Why are you ocalled George Fordman when your name is Ford George?"
was the question asked the old man.
" "then the Freedsmen started teaching school in Kentueky the census
taker called to enlist me as a pupile ''hat do you call this child?! he asked
Mistress Lorainne. '/l call him the Little Captain because he carried himself
like a soldier,' said Mistress Lorainne. 'He is the son of my husband and a
slave woman but we are rearing him.* Mistress Lorainne told the stranger that
I had besn named Ford George in derision and he suggested she list me in the
census as George Fordsmen, which she did, but she never allowed me to attend
the Freedmen's Schoel, @eairing to keep me with her own children and let me be
taught at homee. My mother's half brother, Patent Ceorge allowed his name to
be reversed to George Patent when he enlisted in the Union Service at the out-
break of the Civil War,"

Some customs prevalent in the earlier days were desoribed by George
Fordmane YIt was customary to conduct a funeral differently than it is con-
ducted now," he saide "I remember I was only six years old when old Mistress

Hester Lam passed on to her eternal reste She was kept out of her grave several
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days in order to allow time for the relatives, friends and ex-slaves to be

notified of her death.,

“"The house and yard were full of grieving friends., Finally the lengthy
procession started to the graveyarde Within the George's parlors thers had
been Bible passages read, prayers offered up and hymns sung, now the casket was
volaced in a wagon drawn by two horses. The casket was coversd with flowsrs
while the femily and friends rode in ox carts, horse-drawn wagons, horseback,
and with still many on foot they made thelr way towards the river,

“hen we reached the river there were many canoes busy putting the
people across, besides the ferry boat was in use to ferry vehicles over the
streame The ex-slaves were crying and praying and telling how good granny had
been to all of thep and explaining how they knew she had gone straight to
Heaven, beoause she was so kind -- and a Christian. There were not nearly
enough boats to take the crowd across if they orossed back and forth all day,
so my mother, Elizae, improvised a boat or 'gunnel", as the oraft was called,
by placing a wooden soap box on top of a long pole, then she pulled off her
shoes and, taking two of us small children in her arms, she paddled with her
feet and put us safely aoross the streame. Ve crossed directly above Iaka,
Livingston county, three miles below Grand River.

"At the burying ground a great crowd had assembled from the neighbor-
hood across the river and there were more songs and prayerf and much weepinge
The casket was let down into the érave without the 1lid being put on and every=-
body walked up and looked into the grave at the face of the dead women. They
called it the 'last look' and sverybody dropped flowers on Mistress Hester as
they passed bye A man then went down and nailed on the 1lid and the earth was
thrown in with shovelse THe ex-slaves filled in the grave, taking turns with
the shovele Some of the men hed warked at the smelting furnaces so long that

their hands were twisted and hardemed from contact with the heat. Their
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shoulders were warped and their bodies twisted but they were strong as iron
men from their years of toile ihen the funeral was over mother put us across
the river on the gunnel and we went home, ell missing Mistress Hester,

"lfy cousin worked at Princeton, Xemtucky, making shoese He had never
been notified that he was free by the kind emencipation Mrs. Hester had given
to her sleves, and he came loaded with money to give to his white folks. Mis-
tress Lorainne told him it was his own money to keep or to use, ss he had been
e free man several monthse -

"As our people, white and black and Indians, sat talking they related
how they had been warned of approaching troublee. Jack said the dogs had been

howling around the plece for many nights and that always presaged a death in

the femilys Jack had been combelled to take off his shoes and turn them soles

up near the hearth to prevent the howling of the dogse Uncle Robert told how
he believed some of Mistress Hester's snemies had planted & shrub near her
door and planted it with a curse so that when the shrub bloomed the old woman

passed awaye Then another man told how & friend had been sden carrying a spade

" into his cousin's cabin and the cousin had said, 'Daniel, what foh you brung

T —

that weavon into by cabin? That very spade will dig my greve,' and sure
enough the coumsin had died and the same spade had been used in digging his

grave .

"How my childish nature quailed at hearing the superstitions dis-

. cussed, I cannot explaine I have never believed in witsheraf't nor spells, but

I remember my Indian grandmother predicted a long, cold winter when she noticed
the pelts of the coons and other furred creatures were exceedingly heavy. When‘
the breastbones of the fowls were strong and Eard to sever with the knife it was
2 sign of a hard, cold and snowy wintere Another superstition was this: 'A green
winter, a new graveyard - e white winter, a green graveyard.!

George Fortman relates how, when he accompanied two of his cousins into

the lowlands ---there were very many Katy-dids in the trees --- thelr voices
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© formed a nerve-racking archestra and his cousin told him to tiptoe to the
trees and touch each tree with the tips of his fingers. This he did, and for
the rest of the day there was guiet in the forest,

"Iore than any other superstition emtertained by the slave Negroes,
the most harmful was the belief on conjurorse One old Negro woman boiled a
bunch of leaves in an iron pot, boiled it with e curse and scattered the tea
therein brewed, and firmly believed she was bringing destruction to her enemies.
t"therever that tea is poured there will be toil and troubles,! saié the o0ld
WOMAIle

"The religion of many slaves was mostly superstition. They feared to
break the Sabbath, feared to violate any of the Coméandments, believing that
the wrath of God would follow immediately, blasting their livese

"Things changed at the George homestead as they change everywhere,"
said George Fortmane '"When the Civil Wer broke out many slaves enlisted in
hopes of receiving fresdame The Ggorge Negroes were already free but many
thought it their duty to enlist and fight for the emancipation of their fellow
slavese My mother took her family and moved eway from the plantation and work-
ed in the broom cane. Soon she discovered she could not make enough to rear
her childreﬁ and we were turﬁéd over to the court to be bouﬂd outs

"I was bound out to David Varnell in Livingston County by order of
Judge Busch and I stayed there until I was fifteen years of age. My sister
learned that I was unhappy there and wanted to see my mother, so she influen=
ced James Wilson to take me into his hamee Soon goodhearted Jimmy Wilson
took me to see Mother and I went often to see here"

Somettmes G;orge would become stubborn and hard to control and then
Vr. Wilson administered chastisement. His wife could not bear to heve the boy
punisheds 'Don't hit him, Jimmie, don't kiek him,' would say the good Scotch

woman, who was childlesse 'If he does not obey me I will whip him,{ James
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Wilson would answere So the boy learmed the lesson of obedience from the old
couple and learned many lessons in thriftt through their examplese.

"In 1883 I left the Wilson home and began working and trying to save
somé moneys River trade was prosperous and I became a 'Roustabout.’ The life
of the roustabout varied some with the habits of the roustébout and the dis~
position of the matee Ve played cards, shot dice and talked to the girls who
always met the boatse The 'Whistling Coon?! was a popular song with the boatmen
and one version of 'Dixie Land.!' Ome song we often sang when nsaring a port
was worded 'Hear the trumpet Sound' -- |

Hear the trumpet sound,
Stand wp and don't sit down,
Keep steppint' fround and 'round,
Come jine this elegant bande
If you don't step up and jine the bout,
01d Hgssus swre will fine it out,
She'1ll ochop you in the head wid a golen ax,
You never will have to pay de tax,
Come jine the roust-a-bout band."

From roust-a~bout George became & ocabin boy, cook, rilot,and held a
number of positions on boats, plowing different streemse There was much wild
game to be had and the hunting season was always open. He also remsmbers many
wolves, wild'turkeys, catamounts ;nd deer in abundance near the Grand River,
"Pet, deer loa fod around the milking pens and ate the feed from the mengers"
said hes

George Fortman is a professor of faith in Christe He was baptized in
Concord Lake, seven miles from Clerksville, Tennessee, became a member of the
Pleasant Greense Churoh at Callwell, Xentucky and hter a member of the Liberty
Baptist Church at Eyansville.

"I have alwsys kept in touch with my white folks, the George family,"

said the man,now feeble snd blinde "Four years ago Mistress Puss died and I

was sent for but was not well enough to make the trip home."
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Too young to fight in the Civil Vier, George was among those who watch-
ed the work go one 'I lived at Smiths Landing and remember the battle at
Fort Donnelsone It was twelve miles away and a long cinder walk reached from
the fort for nearly thirty milese. The cinders were brought from the iron ore
mills and my mother and I have walked the length of it many times.," Still
reviewing the long, dark trail he continued. "Boatlosds of soldiers pa ssed
Smith's Landing by day and night and the reports of cannon could be heard when
battles were foughte e children colleoted,ﬁunnia éélls near the fort for a
long time after the war."

Although the Gearge family never sold slaves or separated Negrofemilies,
George Fortman has seen many boats loaded with slaves on the way to slave martse
Some of the George Negroes were employed as pilots on the boatse. He also re=-
members slave sales where Negroes were auctioned by auctioneers, the lNegroes
stripped of clothes to exhibit their physiquee

"I have always been befriended by three races of people, the Caucassiaen,
the Africen, and the Negro," declares George Fortmsne YI have worked as a
farmer, a river man, and been employed by the Illinois Centraxl Railroad Com-
vany and in e;ery position I have Leld I have made loyal friends of my fellow
workmen." One friend, treasured in the memory of the aged ex-slave is Ollie
James, who once defonded George in courte

George Fortman has friends at Dauson Springs, @rayson Springs, and
other Kentucky resortse He has been a citizen of Evansville for thirty-five
years and has had business connections here for sixty-two yearse. He janitor-
ed for eleven vears for the Lockyear Business College, but his days of useful-
ness are over. He now occupies s room at Bellemeade Ave. and Garvin St. and his
only exercise consists of a stroll over to the Lincoln High Schools There he

enjoys listening to the voices of the pupils as they play about the campuse

"They are free", he rejoicess "They cen build their own destinies, they did
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not arrive in this life by births of unsatisfactory circumstancese They have

the world before them and my grandsons and granddaughters are among them."



130141

Federal Writers' rroject Page i1
of the We Pe Ae Topic #240 & Q6
District #6 Anna Pritchett
Marion County
File j66=A

Folklore

———

References

(A) John Henry ~ibgon -Ex-slave~ Colton Street,

(B) Amna rritchett -Federal Viriter= 1200 Kentucky Avenue.

John Henry Gibson was born & slave, meny years ago, in
scott County, NeCe (A)

His old mmster, John lienry idding, was a woalthy farmer;
he also owned the hotel, or rooming houses (A)

¥hen court was in session, the "higher ups" would come to
this house, and stay until the court affairs were settled. (A)

Mr. Bidding, who was very kind to his slaves, died when
John Gibson wes very young. All slaves and other property passed on
to the son, Joseph Bldding, who in turn was as kind as his father had
been. (A)

Gibson's father belonged to General ILee Gibson, wiio was a
neighboring farmer, Ne saw and met Miss Flizabeth Ridding's maid;
they liked each other so very much, Miss Flizabeth bought him from Ceneral

Gibson, and let him have her maid as his wife, The wife lived only a
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short time, leaving a little toy. (A)

After the Civil wer, a white man, by the neme of Luster,
was ccrming tc Chlio, btrought Johm Cibson with him, They came to
Indisanapolis, and Gitson 1ikcd it sc well, he decided to remein;
¥re Luster told him if he ever became dissatisfied to ocome on to
Ohio to him, but he remeined in Indianapolis until 1872, then went
back south, married, came back, and made Indianapolis his home., (A)

Mr, Gibson 1s very old, but does not kmow his exmect
age. He fought in the Civil war, and said he could not be very young to
have done that., (B)

His sight is verv nearly pone, can only distinguish
light and dark. ()

Ye is very proud of his name, having been named for his
old master. (B)

Submitted January 24, 1938
Indianapolis, Indiana

By: AWNA PRITCHETT
Pield vriter
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NEGRO SLAVES IN DELAVART COUNTY
IMRS. BETTY CGUWNW

Reference: lLrs, *attie Cas’, daughter, residein  at 1101
Tast Second street, kunciec, indiana,

wps, Betty Guwn was born idarch 25, 1872, as a slave on a tobacco
plantation, near Canton, lentucly. It was a large plahbtation whose
second largest product was corn., She was rarried while quite young
by the slave methdd which was a form of union customary between the
white nasters. If the contracting parties wer: of different plantations
the masters of the two estates bargeined and the one sold his rights
to the one on whose vlahtation they would live., Iler mastcr bought
her husband, brought him and set them up a shack, Betty wes the
personal attendaht of the iistress, The home was a large Coionial
xansion and her duties were many and responsible, However, when
her house duties were caught up her mistress sent her immediately to
the fields., *%iscipline was quite stern there and she was "lined up"
with the others on several occasions.

Her cabin home began to fill up with children, fifteen in all,
The ventilation was ample and the husband would shoot a prowling dog
frorm any of the four sides of the room without opening the door. The
cracks between the logs would be used by cats who could step in any-
where. The slaves had "Egytin'E some nights and her mistress would
call her and have her turn a tub against her mansion door to keep
out the sound.

Her master was very wealthy. Il owned and menaged a cotton farm

of two thousand acres down in Mississippi, not far from New Orleans.

Once a year he spent three months there gathering and marketing his
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cotton. “hen he got ready to go there he would call all his slaves
gbout him and give them a chance to volunteer., They had heard awful
tal:s of the slave auction block at lew Orleans, and the laster would
sobemnly promise them that tley should not be sold if they went down
o7 their own accord, "My liistress called me to her end vrivately told
me that when I was asked that question I should say to him: "I will
zo." The liaster had to take much money with him and wag afraid of
robbers. The day they w:re to start my ™istress took me into a private
room and had me remove most of my clothing; she then opened a strong
box and took out a great roll of money in bills; these gshe strapped
to me in tight bundles, arrsnging them around my waist in the circle
oi my body. She put plenty of dresses over this belt and when Bhe
was through I wore a bustle of money clear around my belt, I made
a funny "figger" but no one noticed my odd shape because I was a
slave and no one expected a slave to "know better", e always got
through safely and I went down with my listress every year, Of course
my husband stayed at home to see after the family, and took them to
the fields when too young to work under the task master, or over=-sesr,
Three months was a long ti.e to be separated.”

"ihen the Civil War came on there was great excitement among
we slaves, e were watched sharply, especially soldier timber for
either army, My husband ran away early and helped Grant to take
Fort Donaldson. 3% said he would free himself, which he did; but ¢
: when we were finally set free all our family prepared to leave. The
Mester begged us to stay and offered us five pounds of meal and two
pounds of pork jowl each waak if we would stay.and work, We all
went to Burgard, fentucky, to live, At that time 1 was about 34

years old. My husband has been dead a long time and I live with my
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children. If the "Good Yord" spares me until next March the 25th,
T will be 106 years old, I walk all about lively without crutches
and eye-glesses and I have never been sick until this year when a

tooth gave me trouble; but I had it pulled."

100
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sra,. ockmdey s ¢ o deughter of wn emeslave ond 210 oo —nny
othera dooe not care to discuss the Gerl alde of clevery ond the
eruol treotuont tint some of then recolved.

rfter the Civil Iap the sloves wio for Lhio nost port wove
uneidiled snd ignorant, found 1% vory Aifficulit Lo adjust thase
aclves to Shelr new lifc ao frse wPaone, Fomorly, they lived
gn e ko of thelr meaters wnd slthough compelled to work long
houps, thelr foofl Al lodging wore provided for thenm, Lfter thelr
amnolpetion, tils 1ife ws oheaged. Loy wore froe ond lmd to
thinlr for themsolves snd meko « living. Tines for :he negro then
wre nueh the pome co duping Lho depdesnion. Joverul of Lho sisves
glortad out to seoure joba, but 0il found 1t GRL0ficult ¢o ﬁd;?uaﬁ
thengelves to thoe now life ond GLLTicult O aoturo wrapioymonts
vy esme beok to thely ol vwmers und nany wore ofrnid to lenve
n@ oountimied on much ec befoye.

The north set up stores or relilel steotliciip wicro tlie negero
#10 wae urable o neoure wipiognent could obteln food wnd disiter,
Irg, lockelsy seye L0 wes w0l e ww op 0uditlong lmve besn the
ingt fou yoars. .

sbout 61l the negro wee o'dlled 5t e coprwunt work ond shen
they ceme nopth, they cncoumborod the senc difficultier vp sovaral
of tho colored folke who, @riven by the terrilie living conditionsg
in the couth four years ngs, esne to Gsry. Arpiving heve they bee
Meved they wore copsblc of sepvent worlk. lowever they wors not
secustosed to =ufer: enrplisucss and Sound 1 vory diffioult é;a ad gt
thamsolves. It wss the senme efter the Dmneipetien.
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tny ouvners wore kind ond roliglous ond had schools for
thoir slaves, vhare theoy oould leern t0 rend ond weibte. Thono
slaves vore nore suegessful in scourdng crployicnt,
Although the loved the Dlblo moet of «11 bools, wnd
vero moetly hethodiste and Doptiets, thelr AAffarant religlous
bellef's 1s onused Dy the rlave ouners Loving churches for the
slaven. ‘hatevor ehuproh the a ster belonged to, tlw slaves bee
longed to, snd continued in the acnme church ofter the wor,
“inge alaves took the hane of thelr owmers, ehildren in the
sano fomlly would hevo Afforent nunes. !, Jiockedsyts fother
and his brothers ond eleters 1l hod difforont nass., On the
olontetion they wore called "Jones' Jim,"” "lDrownts Jonoa,” oto,
Nony on badng freed loft thelr old hoiwes o adam any nome that
they took e fenoy €O, One slove tiet !e. Josledny relenbers |
took tho name of Oresn Jolnsoon wnd euys hie often rororied thet
he surely wee grecn to edont such o nane. 'lis prondeon in Gery
is on emset doudble for Clork Goble, excopt e iz brown, ok Coble
is white,.
liony 8lave owners gave thelr slaves sruil troote of land wileh
they could tend after worldng hours., . nything mmised belonged to
them cnd they could even gell the products nnd the noney wrs tholre.
Homy slaves wore sble o gave cnough Irom these tmaote to m&ae_ﬁ
thelr fyeedon long Lefore the Rmnelpevion, M
snother oondition thot confyonted the negre in the noprth wae
that thay were not understood like they were by the southerm people.
In the south they wore trusted snd conzidered trustworthy Ly thelr
omers, Hven dwring the Olvil tar, they were trusted uith the
fordly Jowels, silver, otes, when the northern ammy come mareh
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by, vhoreas Ain the nopbth, even tivwh they mw the plevos, Shoy
would not tmuat them, Foo ot reseon mouay of the sleves <410 not
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1120 the aorthern peonle ond razelned o poturnoed 10 the southam

plenteiiong,

e olove ouners thought ﬁﬁf;!: sievery wen rAght ond nothing
wog wpong oboul cobldng nnd duylig laesen Dolngs 1x thay were
coloved, ok ap o person sould purcicee o Lorpe o Bubooobilo
todaye Tho owners vl wad oed (heldr sleves umnily strinped
them L0 tho woiat mﬁd lughed Sl with o long iorthoe whip,
soneniy oslled 8 Llaciianeke.

2re. soombay is ¢ large, plonseiil, niCdloesgal omen end
doge not 1lke Lo Glascuss tho oruel side of vlavery cnd only res
onlls In o generold wey whet oo Lo houd 0.2 sloveo dlnoucs,
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(A) Robert Howard =Ex-slave, 1840 Boulevard Place,

(B) Amma Pritchett, Federal liriter, 1200 Kentucky Avenuo,

Robert lloward, an ex=slave, was born in 1852, in Clara County,
Kentucky. (A)

His master, Chelton Howard, was very kind to him, (A)

The mother, with her five children, lived on the Howard farm
in peace and ixarmny. (A)

His father, Deverly Howard, was owned by Bill Anderson, who
kept & saloon on the river front. (4)

‘Beverly was "hired out" in the house of Bill Anderson. He
was allowed to go to the Howard farm every Saturday night to visit with his
wife and children, This visit was always 1‘;>olmd forward to with great
Joy, ﬁs’ they were devoted to the fether. (A)

The Howard family was sold only once, being owned first by
Dr. Page in Henry County, Kentucky. The family was not separated; the
entire family was bought and kept together until slavery waes abolished, (4)
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Mr, Noward seems to be & very kind old men, lives in the
home for sged colored people (The Alpha Home), (B)
He has no relatives, except a brother. He seems well

satisfied living in the home. (B)

Submitted January 10, 1238
Indianspolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
@ r
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¥y, Hume had many interesting expesiences to tell concerning g$he part
glavery had played in his family. On the whole they were fortunate in
paving & good master who would not keep an overseer who whipped his “blacks",

| His father, Luke Hume, lived in Trimble County Kentucky and was

allowed to raise for himself one acre of tobacco, one acre of corn, garden
gtuff, chickens and have the milk and butter from one cow, He was advised
to save his money by the overseer, but always drank it up., Cn this plan-
tation all the slaves were free from Saturday noen until Monday merning
and on Christmas and the Fourth of July, A majority of them would go to
Bedford or ¥ilton and drink, gamble and fight., On the neighboring farm the
slaves were treated cruelly. Mr., Hume had a brother-in-law, Steve Lewis,
sho carried marks on his back. TFor years he had a sore tha.t would not heal
where his master had struck him with a blacksnake whip,

Three good overseers were Jake Mack and Mr, Crafton, Mr, Da.niel Payne

~was the owner who asked his people to report =ny mistreatmeni to him, He
expected obedience however,
When Mr, Hume was a8 small boy he was placed in the fields to hoe,
He also wated a new implement, He was 30 small he was unable to keep near
enough to the men and boys to hear what they were #lking about, he remember-
¢d bringing up the rear one day, wvhen he saw a large rock he carefully
tovered it with dirt, then came down hard on it breaking his hoe. He
migsed a whipping and received a new toocl to replace the old one, aft er
this he could keep near enough to hear what the other workers were talking
about, '
Another of his duties was to go for the catile, he had to walk .around
thie road about a mile, but was permitted to come back through the fields
_ &bdut a quarter of & mile. One afterncon his mistress told him t o bring
-»; A lsad of woed vhen he came in, In the summer it was the custom to have

shildren sarry the weod from the fields., When he ¢ame up he saw his




D S —

2408
stress was angry this peeved him, so that he stalked into the hall and

1ammed his wooi into the box, About this time his mistress sheved him inte

p small closet and locked the door., He made such a howl t hat he brought
is mother and father to the rescue and was soon released from his prisen,

As soon as the children were old enough they were placed im the fields
o prepare the ground for setting tobaceo plants, This was a very compli-
cated procedure, The ground was made into hills, each requiring about feur
reet of soil., The child had to get all the clods broken fine, Thexn place
nis foot in the center and leave his track., The plant & were to be set out
in the center and woe to the youngster who had failed to pulverize his hill,
After one plowing the tobacco was hand tended, It was long green and
divided into two grades. It was pressed by being placed in large hogsheads
and weighted down. One one ooccasicn they were told their tobacco was ge
eaten up that the worms were sitting on the fence walting for the leaves to
grow but neverthelese in some manner his master hid the defects and received
the best price paid in the community.

The mistress on a neighboring plantation was a devout Catholic, and
had all the children come each Sunday aftsr-meon to study the catechism and
repeat the Lord's Prayer. She was not very successful in training them in
the Catholic faith as when they grew up most of them were either Bapt ists
or Methodists., My, Hume sajd she did a lot of good in leading them to Chris
but he did not learn much of the catechism &s he only attended for t he
treat. After the service they always had candy or & cup of sugar.

On the Preston place there was & big strapping negro of eight een vwhem
the overseer attempted te whip receiving the worst of it, He then went te .

¥r. Bume's owner and asked for help but was told he would have to seek else-
{ where for help., Finally some one was found to assist. Smith was tied to a.

3 i&’umd severely beaten, then they were afraid to untie him, when the over-
- Sty finally ventursd up and loesened the ropes, Smith kicked him as hard |
¢ could and ram to the Payne estate refusing to return, He was & good

|
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pelper here where he received kimd treatment, ‘

A bad overseer was discharged once by Mr, Payne because of his ocrueliy
to Mr. Inke Hume, The corncridb was a tiny a.ffair where a man had to climb
out one leg at a time, one morning Just as .Mr. Hume's father was climbing
eut with his feed, he was struck over the heaflpwith a large club, the next
mrning he dbroke the scoop off an iron shovel and fastened the iron handle
to his body. This time he swung himself from the door of the erib and
geeing the overseer hiding to strik him he threw his bar, which made a
wound on the man's kead which did not kmeck him-oép. A8 soon as Mr, Payne
heard of the disturbance the overseer was discharged and Mr, lack placed
in charge of the slaves,

One way of exacting obedience was to threaten to send offenders South
to work in the fields, The siaves around Lexington, Kentucky, came out
phead on one oceasion. lhe collector was Shrader, He had the slaves hand-

cuffed to & large leg chain and forced on & flat boat, There were so many
that the boat w:aa grounded, so some of the slaves were released to push
the Doat off, Among the “blacks" was one vho could read and write, Before
Birader could czfjin them up again, he was seized and chained, taken to below
Memphis Tennessee and forced to work in the cotton fields until he was able
to get word frem Richmond identifying him, In the meantime the educated
hegro issued fresedom papers to his companions. Mamny of them came back to
Loxington, Kentucky where they were employed.

¥r. Bume thougzi‘/ ;che Emancipation Proclamation was the greatest work
that Xbraham Lincoln ever did., The colored pecple on his plmmt atien did

mt learn of it until the following August. Then Mr, Payne and his sons

ﬂ:‘cnd to let them live on their ground with conditions similar to our - .
Iﬁting system, giving a share of the e¢rop. They remained here until Jan,

| i;,,.mss vhen they crossed the Ohio at Madison, They had a cow which had
given them before the Emencipation Proclamation was lssued but this
taken away from them, 8o they came to Imd, homeless, friendless and |
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penniless. 110
Mr, Hume and his aged wife have been msrried 62 years and resided in
the same community for 55 yeuars where they are highly respected by all their
peighborsa.
He could not understand “he attitude of his race who preferred to
remain in slavery receiving;: only food and shelter, rather than to be free

citizens where they could have the right to develop their individualiam,(A)
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EX-SLAVE OF ALLEN COUNTY

Referenc es: A. Tt. Tayne News Senténél November 21, 1931

3. Fersonal interview

lirs. Henrietta Jackson, ¥ort 7ayne resident, is distinguished
for two reaons,; che is a centennariarg%md an eXx-glave. Residing —Parm;""—'i‘w
her asughter, Lirs. Jackson 1is very ac;tive and helps her doughter, who
operates a restaurant, do some of the lighter work. At the time I called,
an sugust afternoon of over 90 degrees temperature9 ¥Mrs. Jackson was
busy sweeping the floor. A little, rather stooped, shrunken body, Mrs.
Jackson gets arounc slowly but Wiﬂflout\;he aid of a cane or support of
any kind. She wears a long dark cottoh dress with 2 bandana on her
head withis now quite g:ay. IHer skin is walnut brown her eyes peering
brigntly through the wrinkles. ©She is intelligent, alert, cordial, very
nmuch interested in all that goes on about her.

Just how old lrs. Jack on is, she herself doesn't know, but she
thinksshe is about 105 years old. ©She looks much younger. Her youngest
chilc is 73 and she had nine, two of vhom were twins. Born a slave in
Virginia, record of her birth was kept by the master. ©She cannot re-
member her father as he was soon sold after Mrs. Jackson's death.

When still a child she was taken from her mother and sold. She remem-
bers the auction Wl ock and that she brought a good price as she was
strong and healthy. Her new mester, Tom Lobinson, treated her well and

never beat her, At first she was a plough hand, working in the cotton

fields, but then she was taken into the house to be éi}naid. While there

A
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the Civil Var _‘Sroke out « Mrs. Jackson remembers the excitement};;.nd

the coming amnéoing. Grad ally the fanily lost its wealti, the home
was broken up.‘ everything was destroyedby the amies, Then came free-
dom far the slaves.s But lMrs. Jackson stayed onwith the master for a-
-hile. After leaving she went to #labama where she obtained work ina
laundry "ironing white folks' collars and cuf fs," Then she got married
andin 1917 she came to live with her daughter in fort Wayne. Her
husband, Levy Jackson, has been dead 50 years. Of her children, only
two are left. Mrs. Jackson is sometimes very lonesome for her old

home in YAlabamy", where her friends lived, but for the most part,

sheis happy aend contented,




301545

Federal Writers! Projeot Page #1
of the Vi, P, Ao Tapic #240 I B
Distriot #6 Amma Pritohett 11

Marion County
File w

Folklore
Rei‘erendo
(A) Mrs. Lissie Jolmsom, 70§ North Semate sveme, Apt. 1,
(B) Ama Pritchett, Federal Writer, 1200 Kentucky avenus,

Mrs. Johnson's father, Arthur Locklear, was born in Wilming=
ton, N¥JCe in 1822, He lived in the South and endured many hardships
until 1862, He was very fortunate in having a white man befriend him
in many weys, This man taught him to read and \w:i_;. Many nights after
a hard deys work, he would lie on the floor in fromt of the fireplacs,
trying to study by the light from the blazing wood, so he might improve
his reading and writing., (A)

He married very young, &and as his family increased, he
became ambitious for them., Knowing their future would be very dark
if they remmined South. (A)

He then started a movement to come north., There were about
twenty-six or twenty-eight men and women, who had the same thoughts
about their children, banded together, and in 1862 they started for

somewhere, North, (A)



Page #2
Topic #240 145
Anna Pritchett . '

The people meleoted, had to be loyel to the cause of their
children's future lives, morally clean, truthful, and hard-working., (A)

Some had oxen, some had carts, They pooled all of their
scant belongings, and started on their long hard journey. (4)

The wamen and children rode in the ox=onrts, the men walked,
They would travel a few days, then stop on the roadside t; rest, The
women would wash their few clothes, cook enough food to last a few days
more, then they would start out again, They were six weeks meking the
trip. (&)

Some settled in ladison, Indians, Two brothers and their
families went on to Ohio, and the rest came to Indianespolie, (A)

Johm Soott, one of their number was a hod carrier. He earned
$2,60 & day, knowing that would not acoumulate fast enough, he was strong
and thrifty, After he had worked hard all dey, he would spend his
svenings putting new bottoms in chairs, and kmitting gloves for anyons
who wanted that kind of work, In the surmer he mede & garden, sold his
vegetables, He worked very hard, day end night, and wees able to save some
money. (A)

He oould not reed or write, but he taught his children the welue
of truthfulness, cleanliness of mind and body, loyulity, and thrift,

The father and his sons all worked together and bought some ground,
built a little house where the family lived meny years, (4)
Before old Mr, Soott dled, he had saved enough money to give
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each son $200,00, His benk was tin cans hidden around in his house, (4)
Will Socott, the artist, is & grandson of this John Soott. (A)
The thing these early settlers wanted most, was for their
children to learn to read and write. So many of them had been oaught
trying to learn to write, and had had their thumbs mashed, so they would
not be able to hold a penoil, (A) -
Mrs. Johnson is & very interesting 0ld women and remembers
8o well the things her parents told her. She deplores the "loose living,"
as she calls it of this generation, (B)

She is very deliberate, but seems very sure of the story of

her early life, (B)

Submitted December 9, 19387
Indianapolis, Indiana

By: AFNA PRITCHETT
-} r ) o
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susna Creel The Story of Retty Jones.

rorz an Interview with Flizabeth Jones at 429 Ozl Street, Bvansville, Ind.

"Ves Toney, I was & slave, I was born at’ Jierson Tentucky and my
other ve born there. e belonged to old Hars gomnmn flvis, Cur home was
on Alvie's Till and 2 long olonk walk had been dbuilt from the benk of the
Cnio river to the Llvig none. e all liked the long planlk walk and the big

-

house o1 ton of the hill was a pretty »nlace.”

Bedty Jones said her master wes a rich man and had made his money by

nd selling slavaes. She only recalle two house servanis were mulat-

(—\.‘

aising o
oes. All the other slsves were blacikt as they eould be.

Betty alvis lived with her purents in a cabin near her mester's home
on the hill. >he recalls no unxind treatment. "Cur only sorrow wes when
crowd of our slave friends would be so0ld off, then the mothers, brothers,

isters, and friends alweys cried & lot and we children would grieve to see

jhe zrief of our parents.”

The mother of Betty was a slave of John Alvie and married & slave of
er master. The family lived at the slave querters and were never partéa.
 niother kent us 2ll together until we got set free after the war." declares
Betty, any of the alvis negroes decided to meke their homes at Henderson
entucky. "It was a nice town and work was plentiful.” . |

Betty'%}vis was brought to BEvansville by her parents. The climate did
ot agree with the mother so she went to’Princeton, Kentucky to live with her

erried daughter and died there.

- Betty Alvis merried John R, Jones, a native of Tennessee, a former slave

oféhhn Joﬁes & Tennessee planter. He died twelve years ago.

Betty thes recalls when EvanSV1lle was a small town. She remembers.when.

'"When :

t eet cars WQre mule drawn and peOple rode on them for pleasure.

n 7§;3ﬁané#1119,_a;1'thé.girl' sad to go down to the bank wear--f
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The Story of Betty Jones. : - ¥

ing pretty ruffled sses and every bhody would wave to the boat men angd

C

cto dovm at the river's edge wuntil the bozt was out of sight."  Betty i

;,Jmms rernenmbers When the new Court House was started and how glsd the men

of the city were to erect the nice Puilding. She reczlle when the old

spee buildinge used for chureh services weve razed and new structures were

erccted in which to worship %od.  Che does not believe in evil spirits, #

~

grocts ner charms as 4o many former slaves, but she remembers hearing her
griends exmress suvnerstitions concerning bleck cats, It wes 2lso & helief

build a new kitchen onto 7cur 0l1ld home veas alvars followed by thre
[ J (3,

that t

D

jeath of & member of the immediate family and if 2 bird flew into & window

t wed come to bring 2 call to the far eway land and some member of the

family would dies

L]

Betty Jones was not seared when the recent ’100@ came to v-thhp & bloclk

of her door. She had lived threcugh & flecod while living &t Lawrence Station
gt erien County, Indisna. ".e wae all marooned in our homes for two weeks
and 211 the food we hed was brought to our dcor by boats. ‘hite river wes
flooded then and our home was in the "hide River Flats.’ "i/hat God wills
mst hevnen to us, and we do not save ourselves by trying to run sway, Just

8s well stey and face it as to try to get away,"

The 0l1ld negro woman is cared for by her unmarried daughter since her
gband's death . The 9ld woman is lonely and wes hapny to recieve a caller,

Yhe is alone much of the time as her daughter 1s compelled to do house work

to provide for her mother and herself. "Of course I'm a €hristian," said Q;

the eged negress. "I'm & religious woman and hope to meet my friends in g

have not been there for more than twenty years. I'd live to w&lk the old

 i@aven." "T would like to go back to Henderson, Kentucky once more , for| f
|
|

nk walk again up to Mr. Alvis' home but I(m afraid I'1ll never get to go.

osts too much.’¥
desire. remains with.

S



s
Joite
L

TANTAK
Federal Viriters!' Froject Pege 71
of the Ve Pe A Topic 240
District 6 Anna Pritohett

Marion County
File &

Folklore

Refoerences

(A) YNathan Jones =Ex=slave= 409 Blake Street.

(B) Anna Pritchett =Federal Viritere 1200 Kentucky Avenie,

Nathan Jones was born in Gibson County, Tennesses in 1868,
the son of Caroline Powell, one of Parker Crimm's sleves. (A)

Master Crimm wes very abusive and cruel to his slaves, He
would beat them for any little offense. He took pleasure in taking
little children from their mothers and selling them, sending them as
far away as possible, (A)

Nathan's stepfather, Willis Jones, was & very strong man,
a very rood worker, and knew just enough to be resentful of hls master's
eruel treatment, decided to run away, living in the woods for days. Fis
master sent out searchers for him, who always ceme in without him. The
day of the sale, Willis mmde his appearance and wns the first slave
tv Le put on the blook, (&)

His new master, a lr, Jones of Tipton, Tennesses, was very

kind to him. He said it was a real pleasure to work for Mr, Jones, as
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he had such a kind heart and respected his slaves. (A)

Nethan remembers seeiny slaves, hoth men end women, with
their hands and feet staked to the ground, their faces down, giving
them no ohance to resist the overseers, whipped with cow hides until
the blood gushed from their backs. "A very cruel way to treet humen
beinge." (A)

Nathan married very young, worked very hard, started buying
e small orchard, bui: was "figrered” out of it, and lost all he had put
inte it, He then went to Missouri, stayed there until the death of his
wife, He then came to Indiana, bringing his six children with him, (A)

Fortye=five years ago he married the second time; to that
union were four children, e is very proud of his ten children and
one stepchild., (A) |

His children have all been very helpful to him until times
"got bad" with them, and could barely exist themselves. (A)

¥r, and }rs, Jones room with a family by the name of
Jamea; they have a comfortable, clean room and ere comtent, (B)

They are both membors of the Free VYill Baptist Church;

get the old age pension, and "do very well." (B)

Submitted December 15, 1937
Indienspolis, Indiana

Bys ANNA PRITCHETT
ri
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ADELINE ROSE LENNOX = EX-SIAVE

Adeline Rose Lennox was born of slave parents at Middle =
sometimes known as Paris - Tennessee, October 25, 1849, She
L*ved with her parents in slave gquarters on the plantation of
a Mr. Rose for whom her parents worked. These quarters were
log houses, a dlstance from the master's mansion. .

At ﬁﬁe age of seven years, Adeline was taken from her par-
ents Bo work at the home ot a son of lir. Rose who had recently
been married., She remembers well belng taken away, for she said
she crled, but her new mistress sald she wes going to have a new
home so she had to go with her,

At the age of fourteen years she did the work of a man in
the field, driving a team, plowing, harrowing and seeding. "We
all thought a great deal of lr. Rose," said Mrs. Lennox, "for he
was good to us," She sald that they wore well fed, having plenty
of corn, peas, beans, and pork to eat, more pork then than now.,

As Adeline Rose, the subject of this sketch was married to
Mr, Steward, after she was given her freedom at the close of the
Civil War. At this time she was living with her parents who
stayed with Mr., Rose for about t'ive years after the war. To the
Steward family was born one soh, Johnny. lr. Steward died early
in life, and his widow married a second time, this timerne George
Lennox whose name she now bears.

o Johnny married young and died young, leaving her alone in the
worid with the excention of her daughter-in-law, After her second
husband's death she remained near Middle, Tennessee, until 1924,

when she removed to Elkhart to spend the remainder of her life living
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with her daughter-in-law, who had remarried and is now living
at 1400 South Sixth Street, Elkhart, Indiana.
7 In the neighborhood she is known only as "Granny." While

,JI was having thils interview, a colored lady passed and this con-

versa tion followed: ' .
"Good morning Gramny, how are you this morning?"
"Only tolerable, thank you," replied Granmny.

-

The health of Mrs. Lennox has been falling for the past three
eight years old the twenty-fifth day of phis October, She gets an
old age pension of about thirteen dollaré per month.

A pecullar thing about Mrs, Lennoy's life is that she says
that she never knew that she was a slaé% until she was set free. Her
mistress then told her that she was free and could go back to her
father's home which she did rather reluctantly. |

Mrs. Lennox smokes, enjoys corn bread and bolled potatoes as
food, but does not enjoy automobiles as "they are too bumpy and they
gather too much air," she says. "I do not eat sweets," she remarks
"my one ambition in 1ife is to live so that I may clalm Heaven as
my home when I die."

There 1s a newspaper picture in the office along with an article

published by the Elkhart Truth. This 1s being sent to Indianapolis

today.

AD:DB
9= =57
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INTERVITT I THOMIAS 1.0VTT8, COLORTN,
Roforonco:

(A)=mremam s Thomas Lewis,Northh Surmit Strest,3loomington,Inde

"T was Dborn in OSpencer County,lentuclzy,in 1357.I was
born a slave.There waa>slavery all around on all the adjoin-
ing places.T was soven years old when I was sot free.!ly
father woas %illed in the Nortiern army.lly mother,step-fathor
and my mother's four living children came to Indiana when T
was twolve years old.My grandfather was sot free and glven a
1ittle place of aboutb sixteen acres.A gang of white men went
to my grandnotier's place and ordered the colored poople out
to work.The colored peoplie had worked before for white men,
on shares.!hen the wheat was all in and the corm lald by, the
white farmers would tell the colored people to get out,and
would give thom nothing.The colored peonle did not want to
work that way,and refusod.Thlis was the cause of the raids by
white farmers.lly mother roecognized one of the men in the
gang and reported him to the standing soldiers in Louilsville.
He was caught and made to tell who ths others were until
they had 360 men.All were fined and none allowed to leave
until all the fines vwere paid.So the rich ones hiad to pay
for the poor ones.llany of them left Dbecause all were made

responsible if such an event ever occurred againe:

Our fanily left Dbecause we did not want to work that

way.I was hired out to a family for 520 a year.I was sent for.

1

£

3,
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My mother put herself wder tho protection of the police
until we could get away.le cane in a wagon from our home to
Loulsville,I was anxious to see Loulsvlille,and thought it
wag very wonderful.l wanted to stay there,but we came on
across tire Ohio River on a farry boat and staysed all night
in New Albany.Next rorming tle wagon returned home and vwe
came to Bloomington on the train.It took us from 9 o'clock
mtil three in the evening to get hore.There were biz slabs
of wood on the sides of the track to hold the rsils together.
Strips of iron wero Dolted to the rails on the inside to
brace them apart.There were no wires at the joints of the
rails to carry electricity,as wo have now,for there was no
olectricity in those days.

I have lived in Bloonington ever since I camo hers.

T net a fanmily naned Norsett after I came here.They came
Prom Jefferson County,’entucky.Two of their daughters had
been gsold bhefore the warl.After tho war,when the black people
wore froe,the daughters heard somoe way that thelr peonles
were in Bloonington.It was a happy time when they met their
parents.

Once whenn T was a little boy,T was sitting on the
fence while nmy mother plowed to get the field ready to put
in wheat.?he white man who owned her was plowing too.Some
Tankee soldlers on horses came along.One rode up to the fence
and when my mother camne to the end of the furrow,hs sald to

*)

her,"Lady,could you tell me where Jim Downs' still house isi¥

My mother started to answer,but the man who owned her told



her to move on.The soldiers told him to keep quiet,or they
would malle him sorry.After ho went away,my nother told the
soldiers where the housoe was.The reason hor master did not
want her to tell whore the house was,was that some cf his
Rebel friends were hiding there.Sples had reported them to
the Yankee soldiers.They wont to tlre house and captured the
Roebolg,

Nexzt soldiers came walkingesI had no cap.One_soldier
aslzed me why I did not wear a cap.I saild T had no cap.The
goldioer sald,"You tell your mistress I said to buy you a
cap or I'll come back and %xill the whole fanily."They
bought me a capy,the first ons I ever had,

The soldioers passed for threeo days and a half,They
wore geotting ready for a battle.Tho battleo was close.le ]
could hear the cannon.After it was over,a white man went to
the battle ffield.He said that for a mile and a half one
could walk on dead men and dead horses.!ly mother wanted to
go and see it,but they wouldn't let her,for it was too awful,

T don't Xnow what town we were near.The only town I
know about had only about four or five houses and a mill.T
think the name was Fairfield.That may not be tﬁe namne ,and
the town may not be thers any more.Once they sent my mother
there in the forenoon.She saw a flash,and something hit a
big barn.The timbers flew every way,and I suppose killed
men and horses that were in the barn.There were Rebels
hidden in the barn and in the houses,and a Yankee spy had

found out where they were.They bombed the barn and surrounded
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the town.No one was able to leave.The Yankees cane and cap=-
tured the Rebela,

I had a cousin named Jerry.mmst a little while before
the barn was siruck a white man asked Jerry lwow he would
like to be free.Jerry said that he would like it all right.
The white men took him into the barn and were going to put
him over a barrel and beat him half to death.Just as they
were aboﬂgj%g beat him,the bomb struck the barn and_Jerry
eacaped.The man who owned us said for us to gay that we were
well enough off,and did not care to be free, Just to avoid
beatings.There was no such thing as being good to slaves.
fany poople were better than others,but a slave belonged to
1is master and therc was no way to get out of it.A strong
man was hard to malte work.lle would fight so that the white
nen trying to hold him would be breathless.Then there was
nothing to do but kill him,If a slave resistoed,and his master
killed him,it wag the sane as gelf-defense today.If a crusl
magster whipped a slave to death,it put the fear Into the
other slaves.The brother of the mgn who owited my mother had
many black people.Ho was too mean to live,but he made it,
Once he was threshing wheat with a 'ground-hog' threshing
machine,run by horse power.lle called to a woman slave.She
did not hear him because of the noise of the machine,and did
not answer.He leaped off the macihilne to whip her.He caught
his foot in some cogs and injured it so that it had to be
taken off,

They tell me that today there is a place where there



is a high fence.If someone gets near,he can hear the cries
of the spirits of black pecople who wero beaten to deathﬂ;t
is kept secret so that people won't find it out.Such p&;ﬁes
are always fenced to keep them secret.Once a man was out
with a friend,mnting.T™e dog chased something back of a
hizh fence.One nen stmeted to go in.The other said,"Vhat

are you going to do?" The other one said,"I want to see what
the dog chased back in there."His friend told him,"You'd
botter stay out of there.That place is hanted by spirits of

D
black people who were beaten to death."’

«3Q -
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(o) ¥rs, Sarah H. Locke =daughter,
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¥rg, Locke, the daughter of wm. A. and Prisoilla Taylor, was
born in Woodford County, Kentuoky in 1866, She went over her early
days with great interest. (A)

Jacob Keephart, her master, was very kind to his slaves,
would never sell them %0 "nigger traders.,” His family was very large,
so they bought and sold their slaves within the families and neighbors,
(4)

Mrs. Locke's father, brothers, and grandmother belonged o
the same master in Henry County, Kemtuoky. Her mother and the two
sisters belenged to another bransch of the Keephart family, about seven
miles away, (A)

" Her father came to ses her mother on Wednesdsy and Saturday
nights. They would have big dirmers on these nights in their cabin, (A)

Her father eradled all the greain for the neighborhood, He

wag & very high tempered man and would do no work whem angry; therefere,
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every effort was made to keep him in a good humor when the work was
heavy. (A)

Her mother died when the children were very young, Sarsh was
given to the Keephart daughter as a wedding present and taken to her new
home, She was always treated like the others in the family. (A)

After the abolitiom of slavery, Mr, Keephart gave Wm.
horse and rations to last for six months, so the children would not
starve, (A)

 Charles and Lydis Fremoch, fellow workers with the Teylors,
went to Cinoimatti and in 1867 sent for the lMrs., Locke and her sister,
so they oould go to sohool, as there were no sochools in Kentusky then,
The girls stayed one year with the French family; that is the longest
time they ever went to achool. Aﬂ‘ar that, they would go to school for
three months at different times. Mrs. Looke reads end writes very well,
()

The master worked right along with the slaves, shearing the
sheep., (A)

The wamen milk ten or twelve ocows and knit a whole soek in
one day. They also wove the material for their dresses; it was called
"linsey.* (A)

She remembers one night the slaves were having a dance in one
of the oabing, a band of Ku Klmrp came, took all firearms they could
find, but no ome was Murt, all wondered why, however, it did not take
long tfor them to £ind out why, Another night when the Kluxers were riding,
the slaves recognized the voice of their young master, That wesz the ressen
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why the Keephart slaves were never molested. (A)

Christmes was & jolly time for the Keephart slaves. They
would have a vhole week to celebrate, eating, dansing, 4aad making
merry. (A)

"Free born niggers” were net allowed to asscoiate with
the slaves, as they were supposed to have no sense, and w oconteminate
the slaves. (L) |

¥rs, Locke is an intelligent old lady, has been a good
dressmaker, and sewed for & great number of the "first families" of
Indianapolis. (RB)

She has been married twice; her first husband died shortly after
their marriage, and she was a widow for twenty-five years before she
tosk her second "vemtwre." (B)

She gets the old age pension and is very happy. (B)

Submitted December 17, 19357
Indienapolis, Indisne

By:s ANNA PRITCHEYT
T YIeld Writer
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(A) Robert McKinley ~Ex-slave, 16684 Columbia avems,
Indianapolis, Indiana, -
(B) Anna Pritchett ~Federal Writer- 1200 Kentuecky

avenue, Indianapolis, Indiama,

Robert MoKinley was born in Stanley (ounty, NeC., in 1849,
a slave of Arnold Parker. (A)

His -maater was a very cruel man, but was always kind to
him, because he had given him (Bob) as a present to his far@fito
daughter, Jane Alice, and she would never permit anyone to mistreat
Bobe (A)

Miss Jane Alice wes very fond of little Bob, and taught
him to read and write. (A)

His master owned a large farm, but Jane Alice would not let little
Bob work on the farm. Instead, he helped his master in the blackamith
shop. (4)

His master always prepared himsglf to whip his slaves by
drinking g_luge glase of whishy to give him strangé to beat his

slaves, (A)
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Robert remembers seeing his master beat his mother until she
would fall to the ground, and he was helpless to protect her. He would
just have to stand and watoh, (A)

He has seen slaves tied to trees and beaten until the master
could beat no longer; then he would salt and pepper their becks. (A)

Once when the Confederate soldiers came to their farm,

Robert told them where the liquor was kept and where the stook had
been hidden, For this the soldiers gave him & handful of money, btut
it did him no good for his master took 1t away from him. (A)

The MoKinley family, of course, were Parkers and af‘ter the
Civil war, they took the name of their father who was a slave of John
McKinley. (A)

A neighbor farmer, Jesse Hayden, was very kind to his slaves,
gave them anything they wanted to eat, because he said they had worked hard,
end made it possible for him to have all he had, and it was part theirs.
(4)

The Parker slaves were not allowed to associate with the
Hayden siaves. They were kmown as the "rich niggers, who could eat
meat without stealing it. (i)

When the "nigger traders" came to the Parker farm, the old
mistress would take meat skins and grease the mouths of the slave children
to make it appear she had given them meat to eat, (A)

Mr. MoKinley is an "herb dostor" and lives very poorly in a dirty

little house; he was very glad to tell of his early life. (B)

YV ar
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He thinks people live too fast these days, and don't

remember there is a stopping place. (B)

Submitted Jamary 10, 1938
Indisnapolis, Indiama

By ANNA PRITCHETT
e TXer
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(A) Richard Miller -en old soldier=- 1109 North West street,
(B) Amna Pritchett -Federal Writer- 1200 Kentucky avemms,

Richard Miller was born January 12, 1843 in Denville, Kentucky,
His mother was an English subject, born in Bombay, India and was brought
into America by a group of people who didnot went to’be under the English
government, They landed in Canada, came on to Detroit, stayed there a
short tims, then went to Danville, Kentuocky. There she married a slave
nsmed Miller, ‘hey were the purents of five children. (A)

After slavery was abolished, they bought & little farm a few
niles frem Danville, Kentueky, (A) |

The mother was very ambitious for her children, and sent them
to the country sehool, (A)

One day, when the children came home from school, thelr mother
was gome; they knew not whers, (A) _

It was learned, she was sending her children te school, and
that was not wanted. She was talen to Texas, and nothing,was heard from
her until 1871, (A) N '
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Sho wroto her brother she wrs comming to see them, and try
to find her childrsn, if any of them were left, (A)

The boy, Richard, wes in the army. He was szo anxious to see
his rmother, to see what she would look like, The last time he saw her,
she vas washing clothes at the branch, and was wearing a blue cotton
dress, All he could remsmber about her vms hor besutiful black hair, and
the cotton dress. vhen he saw her, he didnot recognize bé‘r, but she
told him of things he could remember that had happened, and that mede
him think she wes his mother, (A)

Richard was told who had taken the mother from the childrem,
went to the men, shot and killed himy nothing was done to him for hie
deeds (A)

He remembers & sleve by the name of Browm, in Texas, who
was chained hand and feet to a woodpile, oil thrown over him, and the
wood, then fire set to the wood, and he was burned to denth, (A)

After the fire smoldered down, the white women and shildren
took his ashes for souvenirs, (A) |

when slavery wes abolished, & group of them started down to the
far south, to buy farms, to try for themselves, got as far as Vadlson
County, Kentucky and were told if they wmmt any farther south, they
would be made slaves again, not Imowing if that was the truth or not,
they stayed there, end worked on the ¥adison County ferms for a very

small wage, This separated families, and they mever heard from each

other ever agmin, (A)
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These separations are the sause of so many of the slave
race not beirg able to trace families back for generations, as do
the vhite fanilies. (A)

George Band was a very powerful slaw; » 8lwnys ready to fight,
never losing a fipght, alweys ablc to defend himsclf until one night a
band of Yu Kluxers oame to his house, took his wife, hung-her to a tree,
hacked her to death with knives, fTlien went to the house, got George, tock
rim to see what they had done to his wife, He asked them to let him go
back to the house to et something to wrap his wife ing thinking he wes
sincere in his request, they allowed hinm to go. TInstead of getting
a wrepping for his wife, he got his Winchester rifle, shot and killed
fourteen of the ¥Vluxers, The county was never hothered with the Klen
asain, Vowever, George loft immediately for the North. (A)

The first Yonday of the month vms sale dey. The slaves
wore ohained tégether and sent down in i'iss., often separnting mothers
from childrem, hushends from wives, nover to hear of emch other again, (A)

r, Miller 1lives with his family in 2 very comfortable home, (B)

He has only onc eye, woars & petch over the bed one. (B)

He does not like to talk of his early life as he sald it was
sueh & "nightmare™ to him; however, he answored ell questions very
pleasantly, (B)

Submitted December 9, 1937
Indianapolis, Indians

By:__ AMNA PRITGHET?
UHERIYIGE
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HENRY CLAY MOORMAN
Born in Slavery in Kentucky

reference: Henry Clay Moorman
427 W, King Ste., Franklin, Ind,

Henry Clay Moorman has resided in Franklin 34 years, he
was born Octe 1, 1854 in slavery on the Moorman plantation in
Breckenridge County, Kentuckye.

Mr. Moorman relates hls own personal experiences as well
as those handed down from hls mother, He was a boy about 12 years
0ld when freddom was declared. His father's name was Dorah Moorman
who was a cooper by trade, and had a wife and seven children. They
belonged to James Moormén, who owned about 20 slave;, he was kind to
his slaves and never whipped any of them. These slaves loved their
master and was as loyal to him as his own family.

Mr. Moorman says that when a boy he did small jobs around
the plantation such as tobacco planting and going to the mill, One
day he was placed upon a horse with a sack of graln contalning
about two bushelg;after the sack of graln was balanced upon the
back of the horse he was started to the mill which was a distance of
about five miles, when about half the distance of the journey the
sack of prain became unbalanced and fell from the horse being too
small to 1ift the sack of grein he could only cry omer the misfortune.
There he was, powerless to do any thing about 1t., After about two
hours there was a white man riding by and seeing the predicament he
was 1n;kind1y 1lifted the sack up on the horse and after ascertaining
his mgster's name bade him to continue to the mill, It was the
custom at the mill that each await their turn, and do their own
grinding, After the miller had taken his toll, he returned to his master

and told of his experience, Thereafter precautions were taken so he
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would not 2gain have the same experience,

| The slave owners had so poisoned the minds of the slavex,
they were in constant fear of the soldiers. One day when the

xakdkme slaves were alone at the plantation they sighted the

Union soldlers approaching, they all went to the woods and hid

in the bushes. The smaller children were covered with leaves.

There they remained all night, as the soldlers (about 200 in number)
camped all night in the horse lot. <vhese soldiers wére very orderly;
however, thej appropriated for theilr own use all the food they could
find,

The slave owners would hlide all their silverware and other
ar’p%.gs of worth under the mattresses that were in the negro cabins
for safe keeplng,

Thers were three white children in the master's family.
Wickliff, the oldest boy and Bob was the second child in age, ‘he
younger child, a girl, was named Sally and was about the same age
as the subject of this article. Both children, being babies about
the same age, the black mother served as a wet nurse for the white
child, sometimes both the black child and the white child were upon '
the black mammies lap which frequently was the cause of battles between
the two babiles.

Some of the white mistresses acted as midwife for the black
mothers,

There were two graveyards on the plantation, one for the white
folks and one for the blacks, @here 1s no knowledge of any deaths
among the white folks during the time he lived on the plankation. One
of this black boys' sisters married just before slavery was abolished,
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He remembers this wedding. In connection with the marriages of the
slaves in slavery days, 1t is recalled that slaves seldom married

among themselves on the smme plantation but instead the unions were

made by some negro boy from some other plantation courting a negro

girl on a distant plantation. As was the custom in slavery days the
black boy would have to get the consent of three people before he

was allowed to enter upon wedlock; first, he would get the consent

of the negro girls' mother, them he would get the consent of his own
master as well as the black girl's master. Thls required time and diplom
nacye When all had given thelr consent the marriage would take place
usually on Saturday night, when a great time was had with slaves coming
kexm from other plantatlons with a generous supply of fried chicken,
hams, cakes and ples a great feast and a good time generally wlth music
and dancing. The new husband had to return to hils wwn master after

Shw wedding but 1t was understood by all that the new husband could visit &
his wife every Saturday night and stay until Monday morning. He wéuld
return every Monday to his master and work as mmusual indefinstely
unless by chance one or the other of the tow masters would buy the
husband or wife, in such event they would live together as man and wife,
Unless this purchase did occur it was the rule in slavery days that

any children born to the slave wife would be the property of the girl's
master,

When the required consent could not be had from all parties
concerned it sometimes caused friction and instances have occured when
attempts at elopmment was made causing no end of troubles. This con-
dition was very rare, as in most ail cases of this kind the masters
were quite willing for this marriage and would encourage the young

couple. It is remembered that there were no illegitimate children born on
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the Moofman plantation.

The slaves would have thelr parties and dances. Slaves would
gather from various plantations and these parties would sometimes
last 2ll night, It was customary for the slaves to get passes from
thelr masters permitting them to attend, but sometimes passes were
not given for reasons. In line with these parties it is remembergé
that there existed at that time what was known as the Paddle-Rollers,
these so called Paddy~Kollers was made up of a bunch of white boys
who would sneak up on these defenseless negroes unawares late in the
night and demand that all show thelr passes, Those that could not
show passes were whipped, both the negro boys and girls alike, The
loyalty of these poor black bogs was shown when they would volunteer
to take an extra flogging to protect their girlnfriends. The Paddy-
Rollers were a mean bunch of white boys who reéiled in this shame-
ful practice.

After slavery was abolished, this colored slave family re-
mained on the same plantation for one year. They left the plantation
via Cloverport by boat for Evansville, Ind., where they remained until
the subject of this sketch removed to Franklin, Ind. in 1903 where
he took pastorate with the African Methodlst Eplscopal Church where

he served for 12 years. He is now a retired minister reslding at

427 W, King St,
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(A) Urs. America Morgen ~Fx-slave= 816 Canp Sireet,

(B) Amna 'ritchett ~Federal U'riter= 1200 Kentuclky Avenue,

Americe Yorgan was born in a lor house, duubed with dirt,
in Ballard County, Kentucky, in 1852, the deurhter cf Mande and Jorden
Rudd, She remembers very oleurly the happenings of ler early life. (&)

lier mother, Kunde Pudd, was owmed hy Clark Mudd, sné the
"devil has oure got him,™ (/)

Her father was owned by Yr, ¥Willinghem, who wvas very kind-
to his slaves, Jordon becsme & tudd, beosuse he was married to Mande
on the Rudd plantation. (4)

There were six children in the fanily, and a11£ went well
until the death of the mother; Clark Rudd whipped her to death when
Amarion was five years old, (A)

Six little children were left motherless to face a "froming
world.," (A)

America was given to her master's daughter, Miss leda, to walt
on her, as her personal property. She lived with her for one year, them
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was 80ld for $600.00 to Mr. and Mra. Utterback' stayed with them umtil
the end of the Civi] war. (A)

The new m:lstr.eu was not so kind, Miss ﬁeda, who knew her
reputation, told her if she abused America, she would come for her,
and she would loosc the 600,00 she had paid for her. Therefore,
Americe was treated very kindly. (&) - -

Aunt catherine, who looked after all tho children on the
plantation, was very unruly, no one could whip her. Once imerica was
sent for two men to copw und tio Aunt Catherine. She fought so hard,
it was as muoh ag the men could do to tie her, They tied her hands,
then lung her to the joist and lashea hor with a cow hide. It "was
gwful to hear her screams.” (4)

In 1865 her father came end took her into raduce » Kentueky,
"s. land of freedem." (A)

~ When thirteen years old, ;merica did not kaow A from B,
then '*gl};;-& to God," A lir, Greeleaf, a white yen, from the north, came
down to Kemtuoky and opened a school for negro children, That was
Amerioats first chanoe to learan. He was wvery kind and very sympathetio.
She went to sochool for a very short while, (&)

Ler father was very poor, had nothing at all to give his
children. (A) "

Americats mistress would not give her w of her clothes.
A1l ghe had in this world, was what she had on her back." Then she was
"hired out” for $1.00 » week, (A) ; R

The white people for whom she worked werée very kind to her and
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would try to teach her when her work waas done, She was piven an old
fashioned spelling hook and a first reader, She was them "taught much
and began to know life." (A)

She was sent regularly to church and Sundsy school, That was
when she began to "wake up" to her duty as a free girl. (4)

The Rev, D.W, Dupee wes her Sunday school teacher, frem him
she learned much she had never known before. (A)

At seventeen yoars of age, she married and "faced a froming
world righg." She had e goed husband end ten c¢hildren, three of whom
are livins today, one son.and two daughteis. (A)

She remembers one slave, who had been given five hundred lashes
on his back, thromm in his cabin to die, He laid on the floor all night,
at dewn he osme to0 himself, and there were blood hounds liecking hig
baoke (A)

¥hen the overseers lashed a slave to death, they would turn
the bloodhounds out to amell the blood, so they would know "nigger blood,"
that wouid help trace rumswey slaves. (A)

Aunt Jane Stringer was given five mmdred lashes and thromn
in her ocabin, The next norning when the overseer came, he kiocked her
and told her to pet up, end wnted to know if she was going to sleep
there all day. When she did not answer him, he rolled her over and the
poor woman was deed, leaving several motherless children, (A)

When the slaves were preparing to mun away, they would put

v

hot pepper om their feet; this would cause the hounds to be thrown off
their trail. (A)

3
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Aunt Margaret ran off, but the hounds traced her to a tree;
she stayed up in the tree for two days and would not coms down until '
they promised not to whip her any more, and they kept their promise. (A) "‘,

014 misbress! mother was sick e long time, and little
Amerioca had to keep the flies off of her by waving a paper fly brush
over her ved. She was so mean, Amerioca was afraid to go too near the
bed for fear she might try to grab her and shake her, After she died,
she haunted Amerioca. Anytime she would go into the room, she oould
hear her mocking on the wall with her cane., Some nights they would
hear her welking up and down the stairs for long periods at e time, (A)

Aunt Catherine ran off, because "ole missie” haunted her so
bad, (A)

The old master came back after his death and would ride his
favorite horse, old Pomp, all night long, once every week, Vhen the
boy would go in to feed the horses, old omp would heave hie ears ha.nging
down, and he would be "Jjust worn out," after his night ride, (A) .

America believes {irmly in haunts, and said she had lived
in several haunted houses since coming up north, (B)

¥rs, Morgan lives with her baby boy and his wife, She is
rather inteligent, reads and writes, and tries to do all she can to
help those who are less fortunate than she, .(B)

Submitted Decermber 27, 1937
Indienapolis, Indiana

By:__ANNA PRITCHETT
= Fleld Writer
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STORY OF GECRGE MORRISON
References George Morrison, 26 East 5th Ste, New Albany, Ind.

Observetion of the writer,

(This old negro, kmown as "Uncle George" by the neighbors, is very
particular about propeietye He allows no woman in his house unless
accompanied by a man, He says "It jest a'nt%xe'o;)er thing tofdo". but he
ceme to a nmeighbors for a little talke)

"Y was bawn in Union County, Kentucky, near Morganfield. My
master was Mr, Ray, he made me call him Mre. Ray, wouldent let me call him

Masters He said I was his little free negro."

When asked if there were many slaves on Mr, Ray!s farm, he said,
"Yestm, they was seven cabin of us, I was the oldes! child in our family,
lre Ray said "He didn't want me in the tobacco", so I stayed at the house
and waited on the women folk and went after the cows when I was big enoughe
I carried my stick over my shoulder for I wuz afraid of snakes,"

"Mr. Ray was always very good to me, he liked to play with me,

cause I was so full of tricks an' so mischuvuse He give me a pair of boots
with brass toeses I shined them up ever day, til you could gsee your face in
ten,"

"There wuz two ladies im at the house, the NMissus and her
daughter, who was old enough to keep company when I was & little boye They
used to have me to drive 'em to churche I'd drive the horsese. They'd say,
YGeorge, ybu come in here to churchet But I always slipped off with the
other boys who was standing around outside waitin! for they folks, and

Played marbles,"
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"Yes, matam, the War sho did affect my famblye. My father, he
fought for the northe He got shot in his side, but it finally got all
righte He saved his money and came north after the war and got a good
jobe But, I saw them fellows from the south take nwyUnjgﬂ]_.ﬂe__. They put
his clothes on him right in the yard and to_o]g him with then to fighte
And even the white folks, they all oriede But he came back, he wasnt
hurt but he wasent happy in his mind like my peppy was."
"Yes matam, I would rather live in the North, The South's
all right but someways I just don't feel down there like i does up heres"
"No ma‘am, I was never marrieds .I don't believe in getting
married unless you got plenty of money. So many married folks dont do
nuthin but fuss and fighte, Even my father and mother always spatted
and I never liked that and so I says to myself what do I want to get
married fore I'm happier just living by myselfs"
"Yes Matame, I remember when people used to take wagon loads
of corn to the market in Louisville, and they would bring back home lots
of groceries and thingse A colored man told me he had& come north to the
market in Louisville with his meder, and was working hard unloading the
corn when a white men walks up to him, shows hin some money and asks him
if he wanted to be free? He said he stopped right then and went with the
man, who hid him in his ﬁagon under the provisions and they oroegsed the
Ohio River right on the ferrye That!s the way lots of tem got across here,"
"Did I ever hear of any ghostse, Yes ma'an I have. I hear noises |
and I seed something once that I never could figger oute I was goin't
thru the woods one day, and come up sudden in a clear patch of ground.
There sat a little boy on a stump, all by his~self, thers in the woods,
I asks him who he wuz & wuz he lost, and he never answered mee Jest sat

there, lookin at mes All of a sudden he ups and runs, and I took out after
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hime He run behind a big tree, and when I got up to where I last
seed him, he wuz gonee And there sits a great big brown man twice
as big as me, on another stumps He never seys a word, jest looks at
mee And then I got away from t‘hex:e, yes m;.'a.m I really did,"

"A man I knew saw a ghost once and he hit at it. He always said
he wasn't afraid of no ghost, but that ghost hit hig, and hit him so hard
it kmooked his face to one side and the last time I saw him it was still
that waye No ma'am, I don't really believe in ghosts, but you know how
it is, I lives by myself and I don't like to talk about them for you
never can tell what they might doe

"Lady you ought to hear me rattle bones, when I was younge I
caint do it much now for my wrists are too stiffs When they played
Turkey in the Straw how we all used to dance and cut up. Weted cut the
pigeon wing, and buck the wim}, and elle But I got rewmaytism in my feet

f

nowv and ant much good any mor;”e, but I sure has done lots of things and had

lots of fun in my time,"

.

wv-“ .
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(A) Joseph Mosley, Ex-3lave, 2837 Boulevard Place.
(B) Anna Pritchett, Federal Writers?, 1200 Kentueky

avenus, Indianapelis, Indiana,

Joseph Mosley, one of twelve ghildren, wes born Marsh
16, 1863, fourteen miles from Hopkinsville, Kentuecky. (A)

His master, Tim Mosley, was a slave trader. He was
supposed to have bought and sold 10,000 slaves, He would go
from one state to another buying slaves, bringing in as many as
75 or 80 slaves at ons time. (A)

The slaves would be handeuffed to a ohain, each chain
yould link 16 slaves, Thes slaves would walk from Virginia to
Kentueky, and some from Mississippi to Virginia.

In front of the chained slaves would be an overseer
on horseback with a gun and dogs. In bask of the chesined slaves
would be another overseer on horseback with a gun and dogs. They
would see that no slave eseaped. (A)

Joseph's father was the shoemaker for all the famm
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hands and all adult workers. He would start in Séptember
making shoes for the year. First the shoes for the folks in the
house, then the workers., (A)

No slave ohild ever wore shoes, summer or winter. (A)

The father, mother, and all the ghildren were slaves in
the same family, but not in the same house, Some with the daughters,
some with the sons, and so on. No one brother or sister would be
allowed to visit with the others. (A) -A

After the death of Tim Moseley, little Joseph was given
to a daughter. He was seven years old; he had to piek up chips,
tend the cows, and do small jobs around the house; he wore no
olothing execept a shirt. (A)

Little Joseph did not see his mother after he was taken
to the home of the daughter until he was set free at the age of 13,
(4)

The master was very unkind to the slaves; they sometimes
would have nothing to eat, and would eat from the garbage. (4)

On Christmas morning Joseph was told he eould go see his
mothers he did not kmow he was fre;u and couldntt understand why
he was given the first sult of olc;thes hs had ever owned, and a
pair of shoes. He dressed in his new finery and was started out on
his six mile journey to his mother. (A)

He was so proud of his new shoes; after %e had gotten

out of sight, he stopped and took his shues oif as he did not want
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them dirty before his mother had seen them, and walked thes rest
of the way in his bare feet. (A)

After their freedom, the family came to Indiana. (A)

The mother died here, in Indianapolis, at the age of
106. (A)

Mr. Moseley, who has been in Indianapolis for 35 years,
has been paralyzed for the last four years. He and a-daughter
room with a Mrs. Turner. (B)

He has a very nice clean roomj a very pleasant old man
was very glad to talk of his past life. (B)

Ho gets & pension of $18,00 a month, and said it was
not easy to get along on that little amount, and wondered if the

govermment was ever going to inorease his pension. (B)

Submitted December 1, 1957
Indianapolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
) r r
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Memories of Slavery and the Life Story of Amy Elkzabeth Pattersoh.

Feferences. Interview with Amy Eladzebeth Patterson.

The slave mart, separation from & dearly beloved mother and little sise
ters ere among the earliest memories'recalled by Amy Eldzebeth Patterson, e
resident of Evansville, Indianas

Amy Elizebeth, now known as "Grandmother Patterson" resides with her daugh-
ter Lule B. korton at 512 Linwood Avenue near Charry Street. Her birth occurred
July 12, 1850 at Cadiz, Trigg County, Kentucky. Her mother was Louise Street,
slave of John Street, & merchant of Cadez. b

"John Street was never unkind to his slaves" is the testimony of Grogdmother
Patterson, as she recells and relates stories of the long ego. ™"Our sorrow be=
gen wheﬁ sleve traders ceme to Cadiz and bought such sleves as he took e fancy to
and sggérated us from our families! "

John Street ran a sort of agency where he collected slaves and yearly sold
them to deslers in humen flesh. Those he did not sell he hired out to others
femiliese Some were héred or indentured to farmers, some to stock raisers, some
to merchants and some to captains of boats end the hire of al. these slaves went
into the coffers of John Street, yearly increasing his wealth.

Louisa Street, mother of'Amy Elizebeth Patterson, wes house maid at the
Street home end her first born daughter was fair with gold brown heir and amber
eyes. Mr. and krs. Street alweys promised Louise they would never sell her
es they did not want to part with the child, so Louisa was given & small cabin
near the master's house. The mistress had a child neer the age of the little
muletto and Louisa was wet nurse for both children as well as maid to Mrs.
Street. Two years after the birth of Amy Elizebeth, Louisa became mother of
twin daughters, Fannie and liartha Street, then John Street decided to sell all
his slaves as he contempleted moving into another territorye.

The slaves were suctioned to the highest bidder and Louisa end the twins

~were bought by & man living near Oadiz but Mr. Strest refused to sell Amy
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Memories of Slavery and the Life Story of Amy Elizebeth Patterson.

Elizebeth. She showed promise of growing into an excellant house-meid and
seemstress end wes already & splendid playmete and nurse to the little Street
boy end girle So Louisa lost her child but such grief was shown by both
mother and child that the mother was unable to perform her tesks end the chiid
cried continuelly. Then lr. Street consented to sell the little girl to the
mother's new mastere.

Louisa Street beceme mother of seventeen children. Three were almost
white. Amy Elizeabeth was the daughter of John Street anduhalf sister of his
children by his lawful wife. lirs. Street knew the facts end respected Louisa
end her child end,says grendmother Patterson, "That wes the grestest crime ever
visited on the United States. It wes worse than the cruelty of the overseers,
worse than hunger, for many slaves were well fed end well cared for; but when
e father can sell his own child, humiliate his own daughier by suctioning her

on the slave block, what good could be expected where such prectices were allow-

ed "
Y
Grandmother Patterson remembers superstitions of slavery days and how
meny slaves were afraid of ghosts and evil spirits but she never believed in
supernatural appearances until three years ego when she received a message, #ﬂ
through e medium, from the spirit land; now she is a firm believer, not in

ghosts and evil visitations, but in true communicetion with the departed ones

who still love and loug to protect those who remain on earth.

Several years ago e young grandson of the old wemen was drowned. The

little boy was Stokes Morton, a very populer child reting high aversges in
school studies and beloved.by his teeschers and friends. The mother, Lulu
Be Morton and the grandmother both gave up to grief, in fact they both gave

deglingd in health and were uneble to carry on their reguler dutiese
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Grendmother Patterson began suffering from e dentel eilment and was come
pelled to visit a dental surgeon. The dentel surgeon suggested thet she visit
a medium and seek some comforting message from the child.

She at once visited & medium and received a messafe. "Stokes enswered me.
In fact he was waiting to communicate with us. He said 'Grendmother! you end
mother must stop steying et the cemetary and grieving for me. Send the flowers
to your sick friends and put in more time with the other children. I am happy
here, 1 am in a besutiful field, The sky is blue end the €ield is full of beauti=-
ful white lambs that play with me,"!’

The message comforted the aged woman; She begen occupying her time with
other members of the family and again begen to visit with her neighbors.

She felt a call two years later and sgein consulted the medium « That
time she received & message from the child, his father and a little girl that
hed died in infancye  Grandmother Patterson said she would not recall the ﬁ
ones who had gone on to the land of promise. ©She is & christien and e believer
in the Word of Gode.

Grandmother Patterson, in spite of her 87 yeers of life (fifteen of which
were pessed in slavery) is useful in her daughter's home. Her children and
grend children are fond of her es indeed they well mey be. She is & refined
women, grecious to every person she encounters. She is hoping for better oppore
tunities for her race. She ddmonishes the younger relatives to live in the fear

and love of the Lord +that no evil deys overtake them.

"Yes, slavery was & curse to this nation" she declares, "A curse which still
shows itself in hundreds of homes where mulatto faces are evidence of a ‘;qaus
8in end proof that there hes been a time when Americen fathers sold their childe
ren at the slave marts of America." BShe is glad the ourse hes been erased éven

~if by the bloodshed of heroes.
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irse Fresion 1s an old lady, 85 years old, very charming and hoayitabh
| sne lives on Dorih Llm Street, lLadison Indiana, Her first recollections of
glaveyy were of sleeping on the foot of hier wistress' bed, wherec she could
hget v curins e night to "feed" ithe Iirc with chips she had gulhered bei‘om‘;i
ida.rl': or to pot oo Grink or snyihing elve her nistress might want inthe night. |

Her YWiarse rrown', residsd in Frawddfort having taken his hest khorses |
and hoooy anc leaving his fc.uuily in ke carc oi Ln overseer On & f4AIm.
sfralc the Umnion soldiers would Lill him, but thought his wife would
be safeo, hiiz opinion proved te e tme. he cverseer called the slaves to
vork L four c'eclock, -nd tley worked until six in ihe evening.

‘hen ¥rz. Preston was a little older, part of her work was to drive
j atout o Gozen covis to and from the sgtavle, Nlany a time she warmed her bare
feet in the ceoitle bedding, ihe sald they did not wlways go boreiooted but
their shous were old or thelr Jeet wrapped in rags.

Her next cromotion was Lo work in the fields hauling shiocks o corm on
| & bully mule which wam subjeoct to ‘weking and throwing its rider over ite
head, she wus aided by « litile .oy on «nother mule, There were men to tie
the shocks .nd place them on ihe iule,

SLe remembered seeins Inien and Confedorate soldiers shooting acroes a
tiver near her home, Yer urn:le fought two years, and returned safely at
the end of the war, |

She did not feel that her luster and Jistresss had mistreated thelr
slaves, At the close of the wsar.. her fether was given a house, lund, tesm
and enough te start farming Jor ainself,

Several years later the Ku XKlux Klan g;;;,«,-;z them a ten day's notlice %o ’ 5
lwra. one of the masked umd interceded for them Uy pointing out that they
- quist and peascable, md a man with 2 orop and tem children cou